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“Send the Name with the Money.” 


Witt the Tarpon Springs, Fla., correspondent who last week 
sent uS an envelope containing thirty cents and, nothing more, 
kindly now send his name and tell us what should be sent back in 
exchange for the money? 


THE COAL STRIKE AND THE WOODLANDS. 


THE great economic struggle now going on is causing 
much inconvenience to millions of people and actual suf- 
fering to a less number, but beside this it threatens agri- 
cultural interests in the East with damage which years 
cannot repair. 

For many months now the coal miners of the anthra- 
cite districts in Pennsylvania and West Virginia have been 
on strike, refusing to work themselves, and refusing also 
to permit other men to take their places. During all this 
time, therefore, the output of anthracite coal—practically 
the sole fuel used in the cities of the northeastern United 
States—has been nothing. The supply on hand has 
grown less and less, and as it diminished prices have 
risen, until now coal is a commodity out of the reach 
of all except the well-to-do, and even for these .is ex- 
tremely hard to obtain, because there is so little in the 
market that dealers are afraid to sell it except in very 
small quantities. This scarcity, while affording material 
for much jocularity in the comic papers, is already a very 
serious thing to a large portion of our urban population, 
and promises as time goes on and the season advances to 
cause much suffering and even death. 

With the merits of the strike, the Forest AND STREAM 
has nothing to do, nor has it any opinions to pass on it. 
But it is quite within its province to call attention to one 
of the results of this scarcity. 

Since coal is no longer to be had for fuel, people are 
endeavoring to find a substitute for coal. It is said that, 
in certain parts of New York State, peat is being cut and 
dried to burn, but a more accessible and more popular— 
because familiar—substitute is wood, the fuel of our fore- 
fathers. 

Within the last few months the price of coal has risen 
to three times its former value; wood is now worth twice 
what it used to be, and is still rising. Wood that for- 
metly sold on the ground for $1.75 per cord, now readily 
brings $4. The result of this is that in some localities the 
farmers are cutting the wood from their land by whole- 
sale, being tempted by prices such as they never before 
heard of. In localities within easy reach of a market the 
destruction of the forest is going on at a rate that is 
extraordinary and most lamentable. Oak and pitch pine 
are being cut down and made into cord wood as fast as 
possible. The farmers whose harvesting is now over are 
quite generally hiring laborers—Italians and others—to 
get wood on the ground and chopped into lengths in time 


to take advantage of the present, high prices. This de- 


struction is especially noticeable in Suffolk county, Long 
Island, where the oak and the pine of all sizes is being 
cut down. At many of the stations throughout this county 
piles of cordwood 200 or 300 feet long may be seen await- 
ing transportation to the cities, or to the wharves where it 
is being shipped by water. 

Nor is this a very new thing. All through the summer 
wood has been quite generally burned on Long Island by 
those who used to burn coal.. The proprietor of the Long 
Beach Hotel this summer-contracted for 2,000 cords of 
wood, which it may be presumed has all been used. Land 
holders who for years have taken pride in the noble trees 
which ornament their farms, have in some cases cut these 
down to burn,-reasoning that they must keep warm and 
cook their food, and since coal is not to be had, it will not 
do to let a sentiment interfere with comfort. 


How general this destruction is in the Eastern States 


will not be known for some time, but it is certainly a 
serious matter, and one which in the future is likely to 
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bear evil fruit. It is quite conceivable that if general, the 
wholesale cutting of the timber may prove a blessing in 
disguise, calling renewed attention to the importance of 
our woodlands, showing the necessity of planting new 
forests and renewing old ones, and hinting also at possible 
profits to be derived from the forests of the future. 

What with. the sweeping away of vast. areas of green 
timber land along the Rocky’ Mountain range and in 
Washington and Oregon, and the still further paring down 
of the slight forest covering of the Atlantic seaboard, the 
United States of America seem more than ever to be in a 
bad way so far as its woodlands. are concerned. 








JOHN WESLEY POWELL. 


Major J. W. Powe, long one of America’s most 
eminent workers in science, died Sept. 23 at his summer 
home, at Haven, Me. 

Major Powell had been engaged in scientific work in 
the service of the U. S. Government for nearly forty 
years, or almost since the close of the Civil War, through 
which he had served, and during which he had received 
wounds resulting in the loss of an arm. He is perhaps 
best known to the public by his extraordinary and daring 
exploration of the Grand Cafion of the Colorado River in 
1868, but workers in science knew him also as an eminent 
geologist and one of the first anthropologists of the world. 

About the time ‘of his exploration of the Colorado 
Cafion, Major Powell spent much time in studying the 
Utes of western Colorado and to the southward, and he 
was perhaps the first authority in the world on the cus- 
toms and the language of these people. 

About 1879 Major Powell succeeded in securing the 
establishment by Congress of the Bureau of American 
Ethnology,. which*has since, under his able direction, 
proved so great a force in stimulating the study of the 
native Americans and in gathering and publishing material 
about them. In 1880 he became the Director of the 
Geological Survey, and retained that position for more 
than ten years. 

The value of Major Powell’s work in science was every- 
where recognized: His advice and counsél were con- 
stantly sought in scientific matters. He had been the 
President of the American Association for the Advance- 
ment of Science, and was a member of many scientific 
societies at home and. abroad. 

During ‘the last years of his life he had been a constant 
invalid, suffering from his old’ wounds received in the 
war, yet.to the last he worked earnestly at the sciences to 
which he had devoted his whole life. 








SOUTHERN BIRDS AND SOUTHERN CROPS. 


It is gratifying to see indications that the subject of 
bird protection may take a place in politics in the South. 
A campaign of education on this subject is being under- 
taken by at least one great corporation, and is attracting 
very considerable attention. At last it seems as if the 
farmer was beginning to learn that success in agriculture 
depends largely on the birds, and that an absence of birds 
means presence of insects, which in turn means injury to 
crops. 

Prof. H. P, Attwater, of the Southern Pacific: Indus- 
trial Department, recently delivered an address on the 
relation of birds to the farmer at the annual session of 
the Texas Farmers’ Congress, and the Southern Pacific 
Railroad has printed the address for distribution. The 
paper is an admirable one for circulation among farmers, 
and it should have a. wide currency. Of it the Meridian 
(Miss.) State says: 

“Bird protection. is going to be made an economic issue 
in every Southern State before many days, and the army 
of sentimental advocates will be reinforced by the utili- 
tarians, who, while caring nothing for the beauty of 


sentative, joining hands with the sentimentalists to pro- 
tect the feathered tribe, and who knows anything 





STREAM. 


HE Rop anp Gun. 


{ VOL. LIX.—No. 14. 
No. 846 Broapway, New Yoru 


the lawmakers in Texas. Wherever common sense pre- 
vails, this cause will find advocates and the State would 
like to see bird protection made an issue in Mississippi 
politics next year.” 

In the matter of bird protection simply as a. ques- 
tion of economics—for the protection of crops, and for 
no other purpose—the South has-lagged wofully behind 
the rest of the country. Florida, perhaps, has the worst 
record of all in this respect, because once so wonder- 
fully rich in bird life, and so’ easy of access that it at- 
tracted the plume hunters first of all. But Texas and 
Louisiana must also share the shame, and it is: most 
gratifying to be told that a change in sentiment is taking 
place in the Gulf States, the winter homes of so many 
of our useful and beautiful birds. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


More or less fanciful distinctions have been drawn be- 
tween the “sportsman” and the “sport.” We venture a 
new one. In the woods the visiting angler or shooter is 
commonly called a “sport,” and his guide speaks of him 
as “my sport.” Now a good working distinction between 
a “sport” and a “sportsman” is this: A “sport” is one 
who goes into the woods in charge of a guide to show 
him the way, find the game and tell him when to shoot. A 
“sportsman” is one who goes into the woods by himself, 
or with a cook, finds his way and his own game and 
shoots his game when he knows that it is game and not a 
man. The “true sportsman” is one who. goes into the 
woods with a guide at $3.50 a day, and shows the guide 
the way around and leads him back to the trail when 
he gets lost. And the “true sportsman” of this type is not 
unknown in the Maine woods. 

ze 

The next best thing is to read about it and to write 
about it, whether in anticipation or recollection. There 
are two “next-best” papers in our-shooting columns this 
week. Mr. Cristadoro writes one; he is doomed, he tells 
us, not to shoot a shell on game this fall, and so “gets 
what he can out of it by proxy.” The other paper is by 
Mr. Vossiler, who, denied the privilege of joining friends 
on the fall hunt, has nevertheless this pleasure of living 
over again an outing of past experience. And in thus 
doing the next best thing by writing, these two con- 
tributors to the entertainment of Forest anp STREAM’S 
readers will have helped many another one to do the next 
best thing in reading. 


Of what other recreations may it be said that the antici- 
pation of them is so alluring a pleasure, the remembrance 
of them so abiding a satisfaction? It has been said be- 
fore, and is worth repeating often and again, that he who 
in early years follows the pursuit of rod and gun is laying 
up for himself pleasant memories for the years to come. 
«Mr. Chapman tells this anew, in his boyhood sketch to- 
day, as it has been told in Forest AND STREAM a thousand 
times, and will be again. 


The country boy may safely be left to his own pro- 
clivities and his own devices to discover and make test of 
the delights of field sports.. The city boy has much less 
of opportunity; but he should be given the chance to be 
a sportsman if he has it in him. That father who 
teaches his son to shoot and to fish is equipping the boy 
with resources which may last all through his life, and 
for which, it is very certain, the filial gratitude will be as 
enduring. The field and camp companionship of father 
and son is an experience of present joy and of ‘blessed 
memories for both, and more than all blessed for one 


when the other has passed beyond. 
wv 


Why is it that a clergyman who preaches the law and 
the gospel, a judge who sentences to prison those who 


‘break the laws, a lawyer whose profession it is to secure 


conformity to law in business and social life, a teacher 
whose life work it is to instil principles of morality into 
the tender mind of the young, will, when in the fields or 
on the pool, forget the law or defy it impudently? This 
phase of human nature is worth studying. How is it to 
be accounted for? ‘ 


The concluding: paper of the cules “A Summer on the 
Labrador” is unavoidably deferred to our next issue, =, 
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The Sportsman Conrist.- 
The Changing Yéar. 


The following notes from the diary of Rowland E, Robinson 


have peculiar interest because they illustrate so well the keen 


interest Mr. Robinson, though deprived of sight, took in the out- 
door world through the changes of the seasons. 


Marcu 15 (1898).—Colors of aurora borealis reported 
green, purple and light red. A slight thunder shower and 
hail at night. 

March 18.—The girls saw robins and song sparrows 
at the mountain. They found one hepatica, the earliest 
in our records. Rowland saw bitterns and frogs in the 
marshes. 

March 20.—Spiit Rock Lighthouse lighted up; the 
earliest since 1894. Started out of the silence, a thin, 
small voice. Nathan Morrison going to Quaker meeting 
and fox hunting at same time. 


“Farewell, farewell, two, t’ree hairy hol’ daughter! 
Dust wobble hol’ Perry, so da’ks he can’ see; 
No pail ever slip under hwomans, in water, 
An’ pour it an’ spill it all over on me. 
All round it was glistle some lovelies’ hamber, 
As ever was sorry for see de bird swep’, 
Wid many a shelf in de hole of de chamber, 
Where Perry hev motion in moonlight fer slep’.” 


March 29.—Suckers are caught on the Falls; 200, they 
say. It is not pleasant to think of ourselves as becom- 
ing at last nothing but a heap of bones and dust, so we 
comfort ourselves with the idea of immortality. How 
much more wonderful were the intelligent men, our re- 
mote ancestors, the cave dwellers, than the beaver or 
certain birds, or even the cat? 

March 30.—Hear meadow lark. 

March 31.—Snowing. R. Beers says the first one-horse 
pleasure wagon that appeared in town had a square 
paneled box with railing, without springs under it, nor 
the seat, and had no dashboard. Altogether, a queer 
looking thing, and no easier to ride in than a lumber 
wagon. 

Last December Rowland and some boys skating on 
Little Otter, near the main road bridge, found a tame 
goose alive, frozen to the ice by cakes which her wings 
had frozen fast to. Got her loose, a good deal damaged. 
How the rabbit’s ears and hind legs came to be so long. 
The porcupine pulling at the first to get the rabbit from 
the wild cat, who had caught her by the hind legs. Fable 
of a mink that was not satisfied with what he found near 
home, going to a great lake, was swallowed by a big 
pike. R. Beers said to-day, “As coarse as all tow.” A 
half-breed Chippewa, with R. R. Minturn in northern 
Michigan, found water by digging at the root of what 
he called a water pine. It had branches growing low 
on the trunk though standing in thick woods. Shards 
or junk bottles are plowed up on the old camp ground, 
10 or 15 acres in extent, east of Watch Point. Rodsy 
D., surveyor, tells of old military road from Mt. Inde- 
pendence to Hubbardton. Its general course was south 
15 degrees east, winding between the lake and East 
Creek, crossing East Creek a mile from B. and passed 
Sunset Lake and across a cranberry marsh, where it is 
still in use as a wood road, then near Beebe Lake. 
where it crossed streams, the old abutments can still 
be seen and parts of the road can be traveled, then ran 
to east part of Hubbardton and battleground. One of 
Warner’s men on the retreat was burdened with bullets, 
a portion of which he buried and afterward recovered. 

April 2.—French troops of the line wore white uni- 
forms faced with blue, red, yellow or violet, a three- 
cornered hat and gaiters, generally black, from feet to 
knee. This in Montcalm’s army. The troops of British 
colonies, common, their coat and breeches of red or blue, 
carried musket, powder horn, bullet pouch, blanket and 
knapsack and wooden canteen. Si Parkman says: At 
Ransom Burr’s, he says, two Barnés’ brothers kept a 
store at Young’s corners, east of the forge, sawmill and 
carding machine on the Monkton road (old Boston Iron 
Co.'s works), They drew a prize in a lottery and one 
brother felt so rich that he laid a three-dollar bill on a 

iece of bread and butter and eat it. A man named 

‘ond, a speculator, was sick and gave himself up to die. 
Dr. Maxfield told him he'd done all he could for him, but 
to give him a certain pill and unless that helped him he 
was a dead man. He took the pill, and the next day 
was about his business. Two runs of one kind and a run 
and a half of the other kind of yarn a day’s work, R. B. 
says. Two runs of warp he thinks and less of filling; 
wages of spinners were 75 cents a week. “40 threads in 
a knot, 10 knots in a skein, 2 skeins in a run,” so M. S. 
P. says. 

April 3—Morning blossomed in the sky. Canoe go- 
ing over a fall strikes and holds on a rock at the brink; 
a mid-channel island with a cave in it, which gives passage 
to the shore. 

Man who prepared for a hunting trip to the west by 
stealing an ax and a turkey. 

Man who slipped and spilled pails of syrup on snow 
where it cooled so that he rolled up the sheets, and so 
carried it home. 

April 23.—As many as a dozen cock pheasants were 
crowing, most of them in neighborhood of the East 
Slang. This mofning heard a flicker cackle. Like Ben- 
venuto Cellini, some of our modern: saints see their 
aureoles more clearly than do others. A neighbor’s boy 
came across lots to borrow some thread of my grand- 
mother “to finish mammy’s long gown.” This was in 
the days when the “short gown” was universally. worn 
by working women, and the advent.of a long gown was 
important, After some inquiry grandmother started the 
boy home with a skein of cotton thread of a suitable 
color, He soon came stumbling back, his bare feet pick- 
ing their way over the ledge, and a rod from the open 
south; Goor called out in breathless: haste. “Far enough 
f'm mammy’s long gown. It’s punkin 1 


May 14.—This evening heard many frogs or toads on 
like a whistle than 


Lewis Creek intervale, their cry less 
the common “peepers” or hylas. It js lik 
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resonant bells, quite continuous, and a very pleasing 

oe. soar I er sixty a ears and never 
lore notice is iar cry. Not flattering to my 

ae = nature, ing home we heard the tele- 

graph wires humming. 

: calay 17.—Our catbird announces his arrival this morn- 

t . e578 ‘ 


“Our Yankee tars and men-of-war 
Carry our glorious flag afar.” 


May 20.—Shrike’s nest in east orchard, five eggs. 

May 26.—A wood duck in an elm sapling eating the 
leaves, drawing them to his mouth with his pinion, came 
down head first. 

May 27.—Cuckoo comes. 

May 29.—Woed pewee comes. 

An old pike tells his story. 

June 1.—Trolling with Sedgwick Preston, who came 
for me and led me through pleasant tures and 
meadows and beside the still waters where I heard many 
old familiar voices of always unseen water fowl, guessed 
to be coots and rail, also a bittern driving his submerged 
stake just as he did more than fifty years ago when I 
first heard him when I went fishing with Merigo. From 
the shores the bleating of sheep and lambs, the lowing 
of cows, shouting of plowmen, clang of iron roller on 
the rail and chink of a hammer breaking stone on 
Slang bridge crossing. Lily and wild oats above water. 
The air full of the strong odor of the marsh. All our 
fishing brought us: but one medium-sized pike-perch. 
Innumerable hauls of weeds. Phantom minnow took 
the one fish. Marsh full of brown moths. ; 

I hear two crows signalling to each other, four caws 
repeated several times, then three, then the four again. 
Some one says crows can only count four, not ever 
objects above that number. 

June 9—9 P. M. Bullfrogs’ thin, reedy bass comes 
from creek; the electric bells of toads, the sharp clatter 
of one tree toad, the soughing of the north wind and 
the sweet note of a wood pewee singing in the old gar- 
den bidding the world good-night—“adieu, adieu.” 

Manly Hardy writes: “Beaver oil is not the castor, 
but a fluid of strong scent which attracts all fur bearers. 
Beaver skin is split on belly. Skin is stretched on hoop 
of spruce, two sticks spliced, the skin sewed to it at 
the edges. Bear skin on frame like quilt. Otter has 
strong but not unpleasant scent. Fisher scent like 
weasel, Skin of otter legs drawn off whole, not split. 

June 10.—This year we realize the force of the old 
likening of evil things to “a cuss of worms.” 


June 13.—Worms still with us. A Canuck shouted so 


loud in a long-range fight that he scared his opponent 
and was himself frightened by the echo of his own voice. 

A panther fight described by an eye witness: Two old 
he ones meet in the woods, one kills the other and is 
shot by narrator. 

June 26.~—A pair of vireos made a rest in one of our 
lilac trees and hatched a brood. Yesterday were much 
troubled, one bird fussing about the nest, then appear- 
ing to trample in it. To-day they have deserted it, and 
two unfledged birds were found lying dead under the 
tree. We cannot reach the nest without a ladder and 
wonder the cause of it all. I mistrust an intruding cow- 
bird, but there were screech owls near the place the 
night before. 

Tate 27.—Upon examination a cowbird’s egg was 
found in the nest. Our pedple of the lower classes are 
very particular to speak of each other as “mister” and 
“missis,” and of elderly people of that sort as “old gen- 
tlemen” and “old ladies,” and to introduce each other 
as Mr. and Mrs. So-and-So. Joseph Borden was ¢ap- 
tured by British during Revolution, was taken across a 
river in a boat. Fired on by Ameticans. Borden lay 
in the bottom of the boat. The British set him on a 
thwart and sat on either side. Next volley killed both 
and left Borden unharmed. 

June 30.—Went to Shoreham. Both sides of the rail- 
road red with clover as I never before felt it. Thunder- 
storm at night. A near flash, followed by a sharp but 
light report, like the snap of a tree in winter. The noise 
was all that I knew of the storm. 

July 3~—Three red-headed woodpeckers came this 
morning, quite noisy, with their “Creek, creck,” and a 
short chatter of their two-toned notes, “Kruk, crrruk.” 
Dr. Seymour tells about a man who told abominable lies 
of his belongings and adventures. A common colored 
print was an oil portrait of some potentate who gave it 
to him. He presented it to Dr. Seymour, rolling it on 
a bit of an Alpenstock that he carried in climbing the 
Alps with Prof. Tyndall. A hand grenade, found at Ft. 
‘Ticonderoga and once owned by ezer Bowman, is 
two and one-half inches in diameter, the fuse hole half 
an inch diameter, the shell about an eighth-inch through. 
Old woman finds toggery of her youth; tries it on; trots 
around in it till she tumbles down stairs against the 
door, where she is found in a heap by her old husband. 
He tumbles head first into meat barrel he is packing 
pork in. Old wife helps him out only on condition that 
he won't tell of her late plight. Woodpeckers drum 
call like a rapid dribble of water. A dazed spirit just 
parted from its clay, still wondering at the mystery of 


separation. 

Tuly 16.—Yesterday a warm north wind all day. We 
rarely have had so fair a hay season nor so much 
hay, though not of the marketable kind. Day before 
yoneran , the 14th, the Abram Rogers home burned, a 
andmark of old Quaker times and the days of simple 
lives. The great chimney and fireplace fell last and 


buried the hospitable hearthstone in a smoldering heap. 


Dear een aoe 
ried children, Jo en o 
their race, The clear pine woodwork of the stairway and 


chambers was a wonder to modern 
almost three feet wide, 
July 17.— 


O, sleep, my honey, go to. sleep! ea 
Do’n’ you see how, de shadders. creep? 
O hear de: hummin’,ob.de bees— ... 


eyes, some. boards 


M-M-M-MAMG om) ey 7 
De win’ a-sighin’ inde trees, pte 


O hain’t yo’ eyelids weighin’ down, 
Yo’ sleepy head a-swimmin’ ‘roun’, 
To hear de slow hum ob de bees— 
, M-m-n-m-m,; 
De win’ a-sighin’ in de’ trees, 
Sh-sh-sh-sh-shy: = met 


I wish yo’ mammy had yo’ chance,...... 
She wouldn't watch de sunshifie danéeé;''*" 
But hark de hummin’ bees. 
Now you’ eyelids grow lak’ lead, 
Now a dream shapes in yo’ head, 
An’ low an’ slow go hummin’ bees— 
M-m-m-m-m; 
De breeze sing low in leaves an’ trees, 
Sh-sh-sh-sh-sh. 


July 18.—R:. Beers says‘if cloudy at time moon os 
it is a sign of rain, A woman in the poorhouse at Willis- 
ton who was jilted by her lover vowed that no one 
should ever see her face — For twenty years she has 
kept it covered with a cloth. Thunderstorms growled and 
threatened afar off all the afternoon, and at 4 it began 
raining gently. Now, at 5:30, the sounds are, the purr 
of rain on the leaves, the dripping of the eaves, the 
tinkling gurgle of a conduit, a robin’s rain song, a so 
sparrow’s musical warble, the cluck of a small flock o 
blackbirds, the sharp trill of a tree toad, and now and then 
a patter of rain drops spilled from topmost boughs. I 
hear the chuckle of a grass plover, early for migration. 

July 26.—We heard an August piper. 

Aug. 2.—A good many indoors. Our little screech owl 
has a note ri not heard before, like the wail of a 
small child. He is a fellow of infinite variety. 


Tales of the Frontier. 


IV.—The Rescue. 


In the strenuous life of the frontier, character was 
quickly developed. Characteristics which marked the in- 
dividual for good or evil came quickly into notice. And 
while it is very probable that “Brave men were living 
before Agamemnon,” and while fortitude and manly 
courage are just as surely the heritage of the American 
to-day as at any other time in our history—witness Hob- 
son calling for half a score of men to peril their lives in 
an almost hopeless venture for their country’s honor, over- 
whelmed by the instant offer of a multitude of volun- 
teers, while all the rest of the men of the fleet stood 
ready if needed—yet the fact remains that self-reliance 
and the sense of responsibility came earlier in life to the 
boy or girl of the frontier. 

In the peaceful life of to-day, when everything moves 
smoothly, and silently in well-oiled grooves, it is d.fficult 
videed for the average citizen to realize what the hard 
conditions of frontier life made of the men of that day 
and time, 

“We all forget 
The still endurance of the rude 
Unpolished sons of solitude.” 

“What strong, uricommon meti were these, 
These settlers hewing to the seas! 
Great horny-handed men and tati; 

Men blown from niany a batren land 
Beyond the sea; men red of hand, 
And thei in love, and men in debt, 
Like David’s men in battle sets 

And men whose very hearts had died, 
Who ofly sought these woods to hide 
Their wretchedness, held in the van, 
Yet every man among them stood 
Alone, along that sounding wood, 

And evety man sotnehow a tan!” 


Little Merton Eastlick—a. mere child—cteepitig out it 


the darkness of night from the tall grass of the prairie - 


siough, where nearly all his father’s family during the 
day- had found a bloody death at the hands of savage 
ives; finding his baby brother wandering around in tl 

darkness and taking him upon his back and carrying him 
for fifty miles—from Lake Shetek to Dutch Charlie's 
(it is almost beyond belief, but absolutely true), is “A 
hero descended from heroes!” ; 

And I would go further to-day to shake hands with 
him—if he be still living—than to witness the crowning of 
ali the kings England ever produced. The taking posses- - 
sion of any new portion of the earth’s surface—the abode 
ct only wild beasts and savage men always called 
for men of marked individuality and self-reliance. 

And while on the Minnesota frontier the danger from 
savage Indians passed away in a few brief years, there 
was one enerny—the winter blizzard—which made the 
southwestern part of Minnesota a veritable battle ground 
for a part of each and every one of the earlier years. 

Not until the prairie portion of the State was won for 
civilization inch by inch did the buildings, fences and 
other improvements of the settlers transform this part of 
the country into a region at all safe for any traveler 
to attempt to pass in the winter season. 

Once caught in the teeth of the winter gale, beyond the 
shelter of the timber, the pioneer could only drift with 
it. Neither man nor beast could face it. 

During the five winters in which the writer tra 
furred animals in that region, not one winter passed 
men froze to death, or lost limbs from frost bites among 
the sparse population of that early time. 

As the peril could not be eluded, men learned to make 
light of it; and it was often a source of amusement to 
the pioneers when a group of them related in turn their 
~ and sbpert, atvemones with the common foe. 

or t things were continually 
In a country where men quickly learned to untie 
rope the old-fashioned bedstead, and to tie one 
around the door knob and the 
when they ventured out to feed their stock, anything 
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coming of the first blizzard, put in the daylight houts of 
three sticcessive. days cramming the stove all the 
wood he had peepired. and with 400 feet ‘of seasotied pine 
flooring, on d to finish the tipper floor, and which 
barely sufficed to save the shivering family until peace 
again ruled in the atmosphere; and as in his hurried 
preparation for winter he had only been able to build a 
shed with pole and hay roof for his horses, and the fight 
with the blizzard being so terribly earnest that he had 
not dared to venture out once to look at his horses, but 
had abandoned them to their fate, told the writer that 
when it became for the first time possible to see the stable 
that he never laughed so in all his life, for the snow 
having been blown into every crevice of the stable had 
filled it almost to the roof, and the horses. fortunately 
having been tied with plenty of rope room, had trampled 
the snow until it raised them to the roof, and in their 
hunger having eaten the hay roof, now stood on their 
snowy floor with their necks outstretched above the top 
oi the stable, some twelve feet above the ground, and 
their bodies being completely hidden by the high wall 
of the stable, he had to rub his eyes and look twice to 
assure himself that they were not a pair of giraffes. 

This much of preface is here given in the hope that the 
reader may gain somewhat of an understanding of the 
conditions which confronted the pioneer when, as was 
not seldom the case, he was called upon to peril his life 
for the saving of others. 

And seldom—if ever—was he thus weighed in the bal- 
ances and found wanting. 

Immediately after the great Indian massacre of 1862 
the Government constructed a line of stockades across 
from Mankato, Minnesota, toward Sioux City, lowa, and 
for a few years maintainell a cavalry force which patrolled 
this frontier line until the Sioux were defeated and driven 
back by the soldiers and the Pawnee scouts under Major 
Frank North, when they were sent for duty elsewhere, 
and the abandoned line of the old stockades stood for 
years as mementoes of more turbulent days. } 

Fifteen miles east of Jackson, Minn., stood one of these 
abandoned fortifications, the lee side of its palisaded 
wall being often used as a windbreak by travelers obliged 
to camp on the open prairie. 

Early in the winter of 1866-7, if I recollect aright, an 
officer of the United States Regular Army despatched an 
embulance in the care of two trusty soldiers to bring his 
wife and two small children across the country from 
Mankato, Minn., to the winter quarters where he was 
stationed at Sioux City, Ia. It was a long, tedious 
drive across the country, entirely too late in the season 
for such a venture, and the cold came on quickly. 

Before their: return began snow fell to the depth of 
nearly a foot, and while striving to reach the timber on 
the Des Moines River for a night camp, the ambulance 
with its five passengers was so delayed by the snow that 
night overtook them at the old stockade just as the first 
great blizzard of the season came down from the north- 
west “like a wolf on the fold.” 

Under the lee of the old fortification they camped as 
best they could. The brave soldiers, realizing that it had 
now quickly become a matter of life and death for the 
lady and the two little innocents committed to their 
charge, spread a buffalo robe in the bottom of the vehicle 
upon which the woman and children lay down, when they 
wrapped them in the remaining robes and blankets—know- 
ing that there were not robes enough to protect them all— 
aud endeavored to battle through the long winter night 
under the lee of the old palisade. 

When the awful night had dragged slowly away and 
the welcome light of morning dawned upon the unfortu- 
rate wayfarers, one man was found to be too badly 
frozen to move. The other managed to untie the horses, 
and turning the weaker one loose to shift for itself, finally 
succeeded in crawling upon the back of the other, when, 
the blizzard having slackened in its fury enough to enable 
him to see his way, he guided the horse slowly along the 
road, and along toward noon appeared at the little settle- 
ment at Jackson at the house of a man named Thomas, 
where, through his stiffened lips he slowly articulated his 
pitiful tale. 

In his’ stable Mr. Thomas had a pair of fiery young 
bays which were not to be matched upon the frontier, and 
which were to the old man almost as the apple of his eye. 
If the lull in the blizzard continued, the people could be 
rescued. The outlook in the northwest was very threat- 
ening, and later it came on to blow with terrific power. 

But would the fury of the storm be delayed? 

In this question hung the lives of all who were exposed. 
Turning to his eldest son, a quiet young man of un- 
flinching courage, he said: “Lant, throw the harness on 
the bays, take the two-seated cutter and go for those 
people. And look here, my boy, never mind the horses; 
you send them for all that is in them! Bring those 
people in just as quick as you know how to do it!’ 

ot ten minutes elapsed until the little group of by- 
standers, including the boy’s mother and the rest of her 
children, saw the brave fellow’s head droop low 
down over his left shoulder as he swung out from under 
the lee of the protecting cover into the full force of the 
blast, on the line of his northeast flight across the plain; 
and then to their anxious gaze the flying ship of mercy 
grew rapidly less and less in apparent size, and then 
vanished beyond a distant swell of the prairie. 

Nothing now for the anxious mother but to watch the 
old family clock; and how slowly the long minute hand 
crawled around! 


Breathing upon the frosted window panes to keep a 
the absent brother, the children kept 
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when sttong arms lifted the sufferers ftom fhe sleigh and 
bote them into the house. 

Although” chilled almost to death, the wotnan and 
children were found to be not frozen. The soldier who 
remaitied with them lost both feet and one hand, while 
the brave messenger lost a hand and a foot. 

Such were the battles fought in the changing of this 
wild land froma savagery to civilization; and such were 
the men who made the change possible. 

i Ortn BELKNAP. 





“In Boyhood Days.” 


In the series of excellent picture supplements that 
Forest AND STREAM has recently given to its readers, the 
one that appeals most strongly to my mind is the one 
entitled “In Boyhood Days.” 

“That’s me” in the foreground in the picture. I was 
a boy of exactly that size and age once; I wore just such 
a cloth cap made by my mother, just such a “roundabout” 
and just such long pants. In those days in a country vil- 
lage there were no clothing or hat stores; and the hand- 
some sailor suits, knickerbockers, etc., of these days were 
unknown. Everything in the way of a boy’s clothing was 
home-made; the only variety depended on the mother’s 
taste and skill in needle work and the father’s means to 
buy the materials. I remember my usual summer uniform 
consisted of a pair of blue drilling trousers—we did not 
call them “pants”—a white cotton shirt with a collar wide 
enough to have pleased my Lord Byron, and a chip hat 
that cost a “levy.” That was my summer outfit. It was 
the very thing. It was the work of but a moment to cast 
off my clothes, and a part of them was doffed.on the 
run, as I broke for the river to take one of my dozen-a- 
day baths in the cooling wave; and if after a few weeks’ 
service the crown of the hat departed to unknown re- 
gions, ’twas 

“ne’er deemed an ill— 
If only let the sunshine still 
Repose upon my head.” 


That is Tip just before me there in the picture; his tail 
twisted up so tight from blissful expectation that he can 
hardly get his hind feet down to the ground. Poor Tip! 
He has been awaiting me in the happy hunting ground for 
many a year. 

I had just such a light, little, old shotgun as that in the 
picture, but a dreadful kicker she was. I remember one 
summer evening just at the edge of Strong’s thicket, as I 
was coming along, I saw a robin hopping over the greund 
a few yards away. Just there lay the trunk of a tree 
that had been blown over, and the upturned roots with a 
mass of earth still clinging to them formed a complete 
screen. I stepped behind this screen. It was a little too 
high, but by standing on my tiptoes I was able to sight 
along the barrel. The butt of the gun was against my 
chin. I did not think of its recalcitrating propensities, 
and when I pulled the trigger and the gun went off, it 
knocked me backward clear off my feet. The robin, with 
a complacent grin on his face, flew away unharmed. 

I have got just such a shotgun now. Some years ago 
when I was in very poor health I thought if I had a light 
a like the one I had when I was a boy, it would 
be pleasant and would do me good.to walk out into the 
woods and “hunt.” I went to Bown, the veteran gun 
dealer on Smithfield street, Pittsburg, and told him I 
wanted a light shotgun to shoot at birds with, but one 
that would not hit the birds. The old man laughed; he 
said he had sold a good many guns in his life, but had 
never been asked for one like that before, but he believed 
he had the gun. And so he had. I bought it. I have it 
yet. So long as you stand anywhere in front of it, you 
are safe enough; but woe to the man behind the gun when 
“She goes off.” 

I don’t know that the artist meant it, but that stone 
fence is the one that used to stand near the corner of 
Captain. Peters’ farm, down by the river, and I remember 
that Isaac Wynn and I had hard thoughts of the farmer 
one cold morning because he objected to our tearing down 
a rod or two of it to get a rabbit, which, fleeing across 
the field in advance of Tip and Pomp and old Major, fol- 
lowed by Isaac and me, had taken refuge in the crevices. 
‘This was the era before the shotgun spoken of, when the 
only firearms we had was a Mattock; but between old 
Major and the Mattock we brought to light and captured 
many a rabbit and oposgm. 

Very pleasant to the old man are the memories of the 
past, just as the dreams of the future are pleasing to the 

vowing boy. The latter feels that the world is his oyster. 
fie expects to be able to do anything “when he is a man” ; 
and though afterward he realizes that he has done 
rothing, life is not insupportable on that account. If he 
has not achieved greatness he has perhaps found hap- 
piness, and that is better; and thus viewing it I have 
constructed. the following lines to fit the case: 


Dreams. 


I dreamed of Fame;, her chaplet’ fair 

Seemed ever just before me; & 
Tumultuous voices filled the air 

With loud hosannas o’er me. 


Of Fortune, too, I dreamed; a slight 
And easy thing to make it; 

Whene’er I would I surely might 
Reach forth my hand and take it. 


But youthful dreams end oft in dreams; 
Time came and went so lightly, 

That naught remained but backward gleams 
Of what I held so slightly. 


Yet life has been a precious thing; 
*Twas trebly worth the living, 
And now at day’s decline I sing 
A song of glad thanksgiving. 


For Love her arms around me cast, 
And Joy, the bright-eyed, kissed me, 
Though Fame and Fortune both have passed, 
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Gatuyal History. 
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A Study of the Rattlesnake. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I am going to write about rattlesnakes, but will devote 
a passing word to Mr, Jos. W. Shurter. I agree with that 
gentleman in assuming that Forest AND STREAM readers 
are probably no longer interested in our little controversy, 
and we might continue to multiply words indefinitely to 
no purpose. It grieves me, however, that Mr. Shurter is 
still worrying over my inadvertent use of the name “Uncle 
Daniel” instead of “Uncle Noah,” and to put a final molli- 
fying touch to his wounded sensibilities I hereby formally 
withdraw the name Daniel and substitute Noah in its 
place. It may amuse Mr. Shurter to know that I was 
myself amused at the simpleness of my error when 
pointed out by him. 

In general, it appears to me that Mr. Shurter has taken 
a too narrow and superficial view of the subject of our 
controversy, seeing only existing conditions and their 
apparent proximate causes, without apprehending the 
broader relations which the “sporting” propensity in man 
bears to his racial history. : 

If Mr. Shurter considers that I have gone out of the 
bounds of Forest AND STREAM courtesy in my manner of 
writing, I wish here to express my regrets and offer 
apologies, and so take leave of that gentleman with assur- 
ances of my distinguished consideration, 


Rattlesnakes. 


I suppose there are many persons who know a great 
deal about Crotalus horridus, and many others who have 
a good deal of information about him “that ain’t so.” I 
have been trying lately to acquire some exact knowledge 
on the subject with indifferent success. I have two large 
rattlesnakes confined in a large box with a wire screen 
for the top. I have been watching them as closely as 
official duties would permit in order to find out something 
about them, but have not found out very much. 

These snakes were captured by my son while surveying 
in the canebrakes in this vicinity. The first one, Jonah by 
name, was caught in June; the other, named Joseph, early 
in August. 

Jonah is about five and a half feet long, and has eight 
rattles. Joseph is about six feet long and has also eight 
rattles. They have both evidently lost some, as the rattles 
have blunt terminals. Various kinds of live food have 
been offered them, as chickens, rats, guinea pigs, and 
garter snakes, toward all of which they have shown a 


. total lack of interest, and their intended victims ex- 


hibited as little concern about the rattlers. These various 
articles of diet were permitted to remain in the box for 
days, and even weeks, all dwelling together in apparent 
harmony. On one occasion, while observing them, I saw 
Joseph approach a chicken with apparently murderous in- 
tent, and when close to his victim drew back his head for 
a strike. The chicken gazed earnestly into the snake’s 
eyes and gravely pecked him in the center of his nose, 
whereupon the snake withdrew. 

On another occasion Joseph was observed to watch in- 
tently a rat that was climbing about the sides of the box, 
very much in the semblance of a squirrel, which is the 
rattler’s natural food. I waited, expecting a tragedy 
shortly; but the rat presently ran up to a bowl of water 
near the snake’s head, and after taking a drink he got on 
the snake’s neck and trotted down his back to his tail 
without attracting any notice. 

Jonah is supposed to have eaten four young rats and 
two garter snakes, about two months ago. ‘The only 
evidence of this performance, however, was the disappear- 
ance of those creatures from the box. The garter snakes 
may possibly have gotten out, but it cannot be supposed 
that the rats went otherwhere than down the rattler’s 
throat. Notwithstanding that supposed reflection, Jonah 
has become emaciated to a marked degree, and Joseph, 
who has certainly eaten nothing for nearly two months, 
has also appreciably lost flesh. They are both observed to 
drink water not infrequently, sucking it up slowly after 
the manner of a cow when drinking. 

The box is on a back porch, and is somewhat exposed 
to the weather. When a rainstorm approaches beth 
snakes become very uneasy, raising their heads up to the 
screen and seeking a way to get out. This action is in- 
variable with one or both when a storm is threatening. 

Jonah shed his skin in August, during my absence, and 
the operation was not observed by me. My office clerk 
says he was a good while getting it all off, in fragments, 
having a difficulty in utilizing a small box that he had 
access to, against which the old skin was rubbed off. 
Joseph changed his suit last Friday, Sept. 19. For several 
weeks he had been growing very dark and dingy in color, 
the markings on his skin being scarcely discernible. 

About a week before he shed his old skin his eyes be- 
came opaque and of a light blue or skim-milk color; but 
they cleared up before the shedding process began, which 
surprised me. A branch of a bush had been placed in the 
box to aid him in getting off his old clothes, and he ac- 
complished that business between 2:30 and 4 P. M., when 
no one was looking on. 

He is now rejoicing in a glorious new suit, the markings 
rich and vivid, with the tail a deep velvety black. Neither 
of these snakes added a new rattle in the process of shed- 
ding, a feature which the snake authorities had led me to 
expect; and I suppose we must fall back on the old idea 
that a new rattle process is grown each year instead of 


appearing with each new shedding. 


My observation of these snakes, as well as my general 
experience, and that of others, has impressed me with 
their disinclination to strike, under ordinary circumstances. 
The fangs and venom are provided primarily as a means 
of capturing their prey, not for pu of defense, as 
they never save the snake’s life w attacked by an 


enemy. 

When a rattler is first captured, what with rough 
handling and novel surroundings 

excitement and alarm, and is then ready to strike when 
Gisturbed. But after becoming accustomed to the situa- 
tion and learning that no harm threatens him, he is no 
longer disposed to strike. , 
he larger of these snakes has never struck at anything 


, he is kept in a state of : 
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since his capttite; and neither of them ever sounds his 
rattle, except occasionally when ladies come to see them 
and they appear to be excited by the unfamiliar apparel of 
the visitors. 

I occasionally lift thetn up with a long stick, or poke 
them to make them display themselves to visitors, with- 
out exciting their resentment. I once put my hand in 
the box and stroked the large one on the back, but on 
another occasion my white shirt sleeve seemed to excite 
him and he gave a slight admonition with his rattle, 
whereupon I withdrew my arm. 

Since Joseph has shed his skin, I observe two orifices 
near the medial facial line,half-way between the end of 
nose and base of head. They are open holes, about the 
size of darning needles, and about three-sixteenths of an 
inch apart. In the other snake they appear as dull specks, 
and are not open. 

I have not yet had an opportunity to note at what tem- 
perature these snakes become torpid. The minimum ther- 
moineter reading so far has been 46 degrees on the night 
of Sept. 13, but at the time of observation, in the morn- 
ing, was 51 degrees. 

There is probably an individuality of character among 
rattlesnakes as well as among men and other creatures. 
As before stated, the larger of these snakes has never 
offered to strike at all, and when he was being captured 
made strenuous efforts to-escape, bounding over the 
bushes instead of running on the ground. The other one 
showed great pugnacity at first whenever disturbed, which 
he kept up for several weeks; but he had very rough 
handling at the time of his capture. 

Joseph opened his countenance with two deliberate 
yawns one day, and his fangs were a very conspicuous 
feature, projecting at right angles from the palate about 
half an inch, but enveloped in loose skin nearly to the 
point. They are probably with their curvature, three- 
quarters of an inch long. 

These two pets will be put into “cold storage” for the 
winter, when the weather gets cold enough to render 
them torpid. COAHOMA. 


Intelligence of Wild Things. 


BY HERMIT. 
(Continued from Vol. LVII1,, page 446.) 


Intercommunication of Birds and Bird Intelligerce. 


On Sunday, May 30, 1897, while the church bells were 
calling saint and sinner to worship in the city of 
Gloucester, and a catbird’s blithe music, supplemented by 
the silvery bells of a veery, was calling me to worship 
zn my cabin dooryard, I turned to the path that leads to 
Magnolia Swamp. 

wo years before, on the west side of the swamp, I had 
discovered a woodpecker’s sap orchard. For two seasons 
I had carefully noted the work of the woodpeckers in 
their curious method of tapping trees, and I desired now 
to add to my knowledge by a few hours of observation. 

It was a glorious morning, bright with sunshine, tem- 
pered by a crisp air. It was one of the few sunshiny days 
rescued from a cold rainy spring month. The trees were 
forward and for the most part covered with full-grown 
leaves. The white oaks were late as usual, their leaves 
were tiny and at a distance looked to be a silvery gray in 
the sunshine. The hillsides west of Magnolia Swamp 
were lighted up by this immature gray foliage, while 
here and there the dark green of the pines afforded a 
pleasing contrast. 

I found the sap orchard deserted. The trees, red maples 
and canoe birches, were dead or dying. The sapsuckers 
and their self-invited guests, the hummingbirds, had 
drained the life-blood of their helpless victims. All of the 
maples were still standing, but many of the gray birches 
had been broken off by the wind just below the belt of 
punctures. 

While I was searching for another sap orchard, I saw 
a barred owl, with something in his bill, fly to a grove of 
small hemiocks. I followed on my hands and knees and 
found his owlship on a low limb. Evidently this was his 
breakfast hour. The thing in his bill proved to be a 
leopard frog. He was preparing to swallow the frog by 
crushing the bones of the legs and joints. He did not see 
me, or if he did, he ignored my presence and continued 
leisurely to prepare and swallow his breakfast. After- 
ward he spent several minutes preening his feathers before 
settling down for a Sunday nap. A pair of saucy chicka- 
dees, scouring the woods for a Sunday breakfast, discov- 
ered the owl and gave the alarm. Inside of two minutes 
I counted thirty-six birds, all called together by the cries 
of the chickadees. These birds included cuckoos, war- 
blers, bluejays, thrushes, vireos, flycatchers and buntings. 
How they did jeer and abuse the owl, but all were care- 
ful to keep at a safe distance. The bluejays seemed to 
be filied with fury, and if birds can swear, doubtless that 
owl listened to some very emphatic language. 

For twenty minutes that patch of young hemlocks con- 
tained noise and life enough to stock a first-class aviary. 
The owl seemed bored, but was apparently fearless. 

Thirty-two minutes after the first alarm all the birds 
had <disappeared,. excepting two red-eyed vireos. The 
vireos continued to scold vigorously. The owl had in- 
truded on their nesting ground. Not twenty feet away 
a vireo’s nest swung lightly from the horizontal limb of a 
red beech. It seemed to me that the owl suspected the 
presence of the nest, for he thrust out his head and swung 
it from side to side as if searching for something. After 
a while he discovered the nest and flew to the beech limb. 
When he had commenced to approach the nest by short 
hitches along the limb, the vireos changed their scolding 
to cries of alarm. Immediately all the birds returned. 
Again the owl was told that he was a robber and a great 
rascal by every bird in the grove. As he continued to 
approach the nest, I thought it time to interfere. “Hold 
there!” I shouted, and the effect on the owl was in- 
stantaneous. He stopped short, crouched on the limb, 
then twisted his impish face directly into the back of his 
neck and glared at me with a frightened look in his widc- 
oO} eyes. After a brief inspection he tumbled forward 
off the limb, caught himself on his wings and floated as 
noiseless as a feather into the dark shadows of Magnolia 
Swamp. I examined the vireo nest and found it empty— 
in fact, it was not yet completed. 

It was evident, from what took place, that birds of 
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different species cati commiutiicate with each other. — 
. First, the chickadees call other birds to the spot by cries 
that certaifly are understood to mean danger. 

Afterward, the vireos did the same thing. While the.” 
latter were scolding the owl, other birds paid no atten- 
tion, but responded at once to their cries for help. 

After the owl had disappeared, the birds scattered as 
before. The-bluejays and two thrushes stopped back to 
interview me and find out if my intentions were friendly. 

When all the birds had disappeared except the vireos, I 
went in search of a new sap orchard. I soon found a 
clump of red maples containing two trees that had been 
tapped by woodpeckers. The belt of punctures on both 
trees was nearly a foot in width, but the woodpeckers 
did not show up during my three hours’ tarry. 

This woodpecker, the yellow-bellied (Sphyropicus 
varius) does not nest on the Cape, so had doubtless de- 
parted in migration, but three hummingbirds were fight- 
ing for the sap buckets, and a red squirrel settled matters 
by driving the hummers from one tree to the other. 

The red squirrel was a new feature in a woodpecker’s 
sap orchard. He did not cling to one spot as squirrels do 
when tapping for themselves, but instead moved rapidly 
around the tree, thrusting his tongue into the drills for 
the sweet sap. I suppose the squirrel owned the terri- 
tory where the maple trees grew, and was more than 
willing that the woodpeckers should tap the trees for his 
benefit. 

The drills made by the woodpecker extended through 
the outside bark and into the cambium layer. From 
my observation with a good glass, during several sea- 
scns, I found that the woodpeckers were after the 
elaborated sap that descends from the leaves, through the 
inner bark, and did not extend the drills into the wood 
where they would reach the crude sap flowing up from 
the roots. The wisdom of this procedure was evident. 
The elaborated sap is far richer in nutriment than the 
crude sap, and the woodpeckers knew more about the 
growth of trees than many human beings, so worked un- 
derstandingly, 

Each drill is made deep enough to hold about two 
drops of sap. The upper drills are the only ones to 
afford sap, which proves that it is certainly the elaborated 
sap flowing down from the leaves that the birds get. 

I had read in works on ornithology that the wood- 
peckers tapped trees so that the sap would attract in- 
sects upon which they could feed. Also that the birds 
were after the soft bark or cambium layer for food. 

While the woodpeckers do catch a fly now and then, it 
is evident, even to a careless observer, that it is the sap 
that is sought. I have seen them eat small pieces of the 
cambium layer, but I think they did so because the soft 
bark was soaked with sweet sap. 

The three hummingbirds made that little sunny glade in 
the forest as lively as a Mexican fandango. The two 
males were jealous of each other, and both birds seemed 
desperately in love with the demure maid. She attended 
strictly to business by drinking from the sap buckets 
left unguarded by the red squirrel. The male hummers 
spent most of the time dancing in the air. They took 
turns in madly pursuing each other; the pursued never 
turned tail, but flew backward with a swiftness that was 
marvelous. The buzzing of their wings and their shrill 
cries furnished the music for the wild dance. 

The hummingbirds drink from the drills while poised 
in the air, but often alight and cling to the bark while 
drinking, the wings closed and silent. 

Flies and hornets were in evidence, crawling on the 
bark of the maples or flying around the drills. A hornet 
stung the squirrel on the ear. When I left the latter was 
ane his head and telling the hornets what he thought 
oft them, 

When I returned to the cabin, I found a pair of cat- 
birds in trouble. They nested m a dense mass of shrub- 
bery about eighty feet from the door yard. The male 
catbird met me some distance from the nest, and by his 
excited cries I knew that some bird enemy was near at 
hand. When I came in sight of the nest I discovered the 
trouble. A black snake was making his way through the 
bushes toward the nest, and the mother bird was waging 
a fierce but fruitless battle. 

I killed the snake, which was over five feet in length. 
The nest contained four eggs. For the time being they 
were safe. 

In due time the nest contained four baby catbirds. One 
moonlight night, about 10 o'clock, there was a great out- 
cry from the old catbirds. I had gone to bed, in my ham- 
mock, in the open air with but a roof over me to keep 
off the rain, so I could hear the birds and knew that they 
were fighting to save their little ones. Before I could go 
to the rescue one of the catbirds flew to the bushes within 
three feet of my head, and franticly called to me for help. 
When I came in sight of the nest I saw a snake drop to 
the ground. One of the young catbirds was missing. A 
hurried search beneath the bushes in the dim light. was 
unsuccessful. The snake had silently and swiftly disap- 
peared with his victim. 

The old catbirds were pets of mine of several years’ 
standing, and the tragic fate of the baby bird caused me 
to try to save the other three. I removed the nest and 
placed it in a covered box in the cabin. The catbirds 
followed me to the cabin door, but made no protest. The 
next morning before sunrise the birds awoke me by their 
cries. While I was dressing they spent the time flying 
to and fro, from cabin to hammock, calling to me to 
hurry up and bring out their babies. Both birds had in- 
sects in their bills. I did not take the nest to the old spot, 
but instead placed it in a clump of bushes near the cabin. 
When I had secured the nest the old birds gave the three 
babies their breakfast. This programme was followed 
oy, after day, until the young birds were old enough 
te > 

faut two hundred visitors one Sunday inspected the 
nest and the old birds did not make a protest or show 
fear. They knew that I would protect their little ones. 
A clear case of bird intelligence. 





The Aurora Borealir. 


Pale, pyrthic pyres prismatic purple pour— 
Quiescent, quivering, quickly, quaintly, queer, 
Rich, rosy, regal rays resplendent rear; 

Strange shooting streamers, streaking starry skies 
Trail their triumphant tresses—trembling ties. | 


As to Bluebirds. 

To begin with, I have a garden. True, it is only a 
little one, a pocket edition, so to speak. Thirty feet by 
30 feet isn’t a Western wheat ranch, exactly, so I have 
np room to spare for weeds. Nevertheless, as a suburb- 
anite, two hours’ work per diem before 7 A. M. and 
good feeding makes that plot produce all my vegetables 
except potatoes and corn; and you should just see the 
long rows of canned tomatoes and Bartlett pears in their 
jars in our storeroom! But that’s madame’s affair, not 
mine, 

To keep out various neighborly dogs, cats and the baby, 
a two-foot wire netting surrounds the place on three 
sides, the fourth (the rear) being a raspberry hedge, 
which, by the way, gives me a couple of quarts for break- 
fast each day during the season. N. B.—I don’t eat them 
all myself! 

Well, it occurred to me that a residential family of bug- 
catchers would be a desideratum, two other small gardens 
backing up on mine; so I looked over the woodpile and 
took thought. Presently an empty starch box with a 
sliding cover shot itself into view, as inanimate things 
will do sometimes. The very thing! A square hole 
sawn for a door, now, the box turned upside down and 
the slide drawn half-way out for a piazza, and the hole 
thus left covered with a bottom board fitted in—what 
more could a bug-catcher ask for, save bugs? Then for 
the mount, here’s a nine-foot piece of gaspipe with a 
union on the end and screw holes in it all ready to screw 
on that bottom board. So said, so done. Then, for 
housewarming, a handful of loose, soft string and another 
of oats is dropped inside, and the pole erected in the 
raspberry hedge, a cat-proof sanctuary high in air. In 
eight hours the advertisement was answered! 

The way that pair of bluebirds carried straw was a 
caution. Pethaps they were late in their work, but now 
they were at it they certainly lost no time, and in an 
astonishingly short time they evidently had completed 
the hatching business. Meantime, the winds of heaven 
fell upon that house, the sun likewise, and rain tried its 
hand as well—a nice, wet hand without gloves; and the 
wood of the box swelled with indignation and then 
shrank away, leaving the nailheads sticking out in the 
air like the bankswallows’ holes after the flood came 
down (I’m not responsible for the scientific accuracy of 
that statement!). Then, half the bottom of that house, 
the newer half, fell off! 

Out I went in the rain and finding that the aperture 
seemed bridged over with the straw of the nest, I mounted 
a stepladder and laced on a piece of zinc, with wire, as 
an extemporized bottom. By this time, with straws 
bursting out of every crack and corner and an ancient, 
weatherbeaten color, it would pass muster as the veriest 
antique in the county. No fat old barn could hold a 
candle to it, and it jarred on Madame’s nerves artistic. 
But the bluebirds kept on birding just the same, till, in- 
stead of two there were five. ‘Then it was curious to 
note the different ways the parent birds approached the 
nest. The male came bluffly from one side and lit boldly 
on the piazza. The female invariably made a circuit be- 
hind the pear tree till in a direct line with the door, then 
made a miraculous dive through the branches and was 
in the doorway like a shot. As a home market bird 
neither came up to contract. They sought their worms 
from a distance, and it was not till the young ones were 
able to fly down did one of them pay more than casual 
attention to the storeroom at their threshold. 

Vacation came, and we went away about that business. 
Two weeks later, on returning, that weatherbeaten box 
was found to have slipped off backward and hung with its 
nose pointed to the zenith most desertedly, and I took it 
down and partly dismantled it; when, lo! there were two 
fat young bluebirds in it, half fledged. Back I hustled 
the pieces into shape, and once more set it up in hori- 
zontal fashion, more disreputable, if anything, than ever 
as to looks, and noted that the old birds meanwhile had 
returned from foraging and sat, each with a worm in 
beak, in absolute silence, on neighboring treetops. In 
a minute or two they made for the nest and resumed 
business at the old stand, as though nothing had hap- 
pened. Once again, later, I started to take down that 
box, and going out found seven bluebirds having an “old 
home week” in and around it; and now I want to know 
if I’ve got to keep it up there all winter! It isn’t a credit 
to my architecture. 

j.o PT. 


4 Parx Street, Boston. 


Habits of the Red Squirrel. 


RicHMOND, Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: In this 
week’s issue, that of Sept. 27, I notice an article on the 
red squirrel by S. C. S. T., of Toronto, Canada, in which 
he inquires whether or not squirrels drink. 

Squirrels do drink. They lap the water up very much 
as does-a cat, assuming very much the same position if 
the water is on a level with the body. As your readers 
are doubtless aware, there are a large number of tame 
gray squirrels in the parks of this city, protected and fed 
by the city. They are very tame and will take nuts out of 
the hand, and I have had them go into my pockets after 
them. Last Sunday my wife and I walked through 
Capitol Square after a rain, and one big fellow came down 
the walk with us till he came to an iron cover of some 
kind. The upper surface was divided into squares and 
these were full of rain water. He stopped there and 





drank. We were within four feet of him, and I could dis- . 


tinctly see his little tongue lapping the water up and the 
muscular contractions of hid throat as he swallowed. 

I have tried several times to get photos of them, but 
failed each time except one. The noise of the shutter 
startles them and the plate only shows a whirl of some- 
thing. In one case I got a good picture, but the squirrel 
was shedding his coat and the tail was very ragged. I had 
one sit in my lap one day and eat peanuts out of a bag. 
Another came along and started to climb up my leg, when 
the first one gave as fine an illustrat‘on of concentrated 
rage as could be wished for. I could feel him tremble all 
over. 

One thing I have noticed, they never bark. Is the bark 
a note of or what is it intended for? ; 

Rost. Burcess. 
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The Eastern Hemlock. 


A paper of very great interest and value to studerits of 
forestry and lumbermen has just beén issued by the 
Eureau of Forestry of the U. S. Department of Agricul- 
ture. In it Mr. Edw. T. Allen, Field Assistant of the 
Bureau of Forestry, takes up the western hemlock and 
gives the results of two seasons’ study among the for- 
ests of this tree. His purpose is to show that the west- 
ern hemlock is far superior to the eastern tree, that un- 
der favorable conditions the tree produces abundantly 
and grows rapidly, and that the prejudice which exists 
against this wood is based upon the knowledge of the 
eastern tree alone. 

Because of its lack of marketability, the western hem- 
leck is almost neglected among the woods of the North- 
west. Mr, Allen points out that this is a great mistake, 
since the cutting of trees that are more desired exposes 
the hemlocks to destruction by fire, wind and insects, so 
that they are a complete loss to the owner and to the 
community. In many respects, the wood of this tree is 
useful. It has been adapted to many purposes, of which 
perhaps the most important is the manufacture of boxes, 
but it is also used in building and finishing houses, and 
in other ways. 

Mr. Allen takes up the distribution, habit and enemies 
of the trees; its wood, various manufacturing problems, 
lumbering, the yields of various growths and the utiliza- 
tion of the bark. The pamphlet, which contains many 
illustrations, is beautifully gotten up. 





Woods Springs. 


In Sullivan county, New York, not long ago, an old 
fellow told me something in relation to springs which I 
had never heard before, although it may be as old as the 
hills. It was along a pretty trout brook that he told me 
where to find a certain spring of fine water, but he added 
that it might not be in very good condition, as he had 
not visited it to clean it out since last spring. He cau- 
tioned me to take the water just as it was, however, as 
“cleaning a spring in dog days always spoils it.” Now, it 
would seem that this is a mistaken fancy, and that clear- 
ing away all the natural refuse that collects in a spring 
would purify the water and rid it of any microbes that 
were in it. At any rate, this is something I have always 
done on taking water from a neglected spring in the 
woods. Nothing could seem purer than the clear water 
that forms in the little cavity one has cleared of all sticks 
and decayed vegetable matter, which suggests malaria 
germs, to say the least. 

As every scrap of woods lore is treasured up fondly by 
me, any information that readers can give on this subject 
will be greatly appreciated by eERRY D. FRAZER. 





The Muskrat in an Unique Role. 


Frank Berry, an old-time angler of Bohemian pro- 
clivities, states that he was at One time acting the “genial 
boniface” over a hostelry in a western New York village. 
A drain from the cellar under the hotel connected with 
a miniature lake some 200 yards distance. About 500 
pounds of winter squashes were stored in the cellar, and 
while the winter was yet young the thrifty cook con- 
ceived the idea of making a squash pie, but upon sampling 
the succulent vegetables it was found that each member 
of the collection had been punctured from its neither 
surface and the contents as cleanly removed as meat 
from a shin bone in care of the family dog. 

This disclosure served as the incentive to setting a trap 
for the mysterious burglars, with the result that several 
muskrats were caught during the next few days. and a 
new record of gastronomic achievements established for 
the rat-tailed family of fur growers. 

M. CHILL. 





“On many a succulent herb here and there you will 
notice little accumulations of white froth, and, if you 
wipe away the froth, you will find a humble greenish in- 
sect inside. On that spot where you find it, it has spent 
all its days, seeing nothing but dimly through a foggy 
haze of its own creation, and never unhappy until now, 
when you have let in the clear light of day upon it. 
Striking type of the mental state of some people!” 








Death of Rufus C. Allen. 


Mr. Rufus C. Allen, of Brooklyn, to whose veteran 
love of forest sport and successful pursuit of it, allusion 
was made during the summer, passed over the river, 
Sept. 9, at his summer home in the Adirondacks, aged 
85 years. Mr. Allen was a native of Vermont; where 
he lived till about twenty years ago, filling many un- 
sought offices in church and State, because the people 
said, “We want a man whom we can trust.” : 

The city life of later years only widened the circle of 
his friends and influence. He maintained his zest of 
life and interest in church and public affairs constantly, 
while in private life—as was said by one who knew him 
well—“to know him was to love him.” A memorial 
service was held at his late residence in Brooklyn on 
Saturday last and was very largely attended by friends 
from decry 4 City, Newark, Elizabeth, Montclair, New 
York and Brooklyn. 





| Game Bag and Gen 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
et ne ee 


Pacific Coast Items. 


No other State affords more continuous seasons of sport 
than one has in California, where he may begin trout on 
April 1, to follow through the summer with the doves or 
the more ambitious deer, then continue through fall and 
winter with the quail or duck till Feb, 1. As band- 
tail pigeons are protected by law, and many of them remain 
in the valley till late March, the interval between quail 
and trout can be agreeably spent. Very young cotton- 
tails—did you ever eat them ?—may be shot in great num- 
bers through the month of June, and while the hunter 
with his friends devours dainty stews made of rabbit 
meat, he may feel that taking such game is doing the 
rancher a favor. Many a sunrise or sunset of early sum- 
rer discovered your scribe in the sage brush with sack 
filled. Often he saw jackrabbits, which have become a 
pest in the Ojai, ambling up corn rows or near other 
green forage, but always at too long a range for small 
shot, and to his eyes they were as large as mules. Their 
ears had peculiar immensity. 

The season for trout proved to be unusually productive. 
Even the nearest streams for awhile gave fair returns. 
About every local enthusiast tried his luck. Four boys 
who crossed the first mountain and fished the Sespe early 
in the campaign, brought home ninety fish, at least a third 
of them large ories. Despite the hundreds of summer 
campers, the mountain brooks held out well.. While on 
a trip only for scenery early in the summer, your cor- 
respondent saw quite a number of trout in a well-fished 
stream, and as he is seldom without fish hooks of some 
description, a few of these beauties were taken with rude 
tackle. As late as September, from a stream that had 
been fished scores of times, if not hundreds, he took from 
a single pool twelve tén-inch trout, which is nearly the 
limit for size. In such crystal water the action of every 
catch was observable.. 

Shortly after arriving in the Ojai Valley three years 
ago, persuaded by the glowing descriptions of their famous 
gorge by residents, we visited this Matilija Cafion, down 
which the stream flows, and though the rough rock work 
up there proved sublime, yet the grimness of slope or 
cliff due to years of fire, oppressed with a sense of ex- 
treme desolation. The ranger service had just taken the 
reserve in charge then. You should see that gorge now. 
A wagon road leads up it for miles. At times this follows 
the creek bed, at others it assumes dizzy heights along 
the mountain wall. Extreme elevations give fine views 
up or down the cafion. As one drives along, coquetting 
with stream and hill, he obtains a fine view of nature 
clothed now everywhere with luxuriant chaparrel. It is a 
pretty ride. The broiling trout course shouts up to 
heights only of a grand improvement in all things. 

Forest Supervisor Willis M. Slosson, of the Pine Moun- 
tain and Zaca Lake Reserve, our reserve, has been kept 
busy since deer season opened with issuing rifle permits, 
and up to date has made out between three and four 
hundred of these privileges. Each holder becomes a 
deputy for the reserve, and must not only take every 
precaution in regard to his own camp-fire, but he must 
extinguish camp-fires abandoned by others or must fight 
lerge fires. All of his conduct while he is in the moun- 
tein must be exemplary. As this is the close season for 
all small game to be found in the mountain, the shotgun, 
which all rangers look upon as pestiferous, has been en- 
tirely excluded. Even the intelligent, just as with the 
game law in regard to does, may be educated into better 
observances through the new ordinance. 

Any of the drives up mountain cafions these days will 
likely bring one into contact with returning hunters, their 
wagons heavily freighted with venison, horns in the velvet 
conspicuously placed about every load. and, just as is 
always the case when large game has been secured, the 
members of such parties gracious or exceedingly supercili- 
ous. Deer have been plentiful. A Spaniard familiar with 
the mountain told me that just before the season opened 
he saw twenty in one herd. Fifteen-year-old hunters on 
more than one occasion have returned to town from 
brief trips with several deer fo their credit. A rancher 
shot a large buck in his orchard three-quarters of a mile 
from town, probably one of the large patriarchs that 
have been budding on fruit every spring near the first 
foothill, and leaving interesting trails for me to decipher. 
—_—-. is watching for another pot-shot in his back 
yard. 

Deer have been chiefly for the strong who could rough 
it in the mountains; doves have been the solace for those 
to whom either extreme youth or age permitted but short 
step and the valleys. Anchises and grandson Ascanius, 
however, had a nimble trigger hand that first day, and 
though they had but diminutive game, the volume of 
sound was excellent, while the air just reeked with the 
fumes of burnt powder. Though the majority of this 
tunambitious coterie depended upon the ground or tree 
tops and a sneak for sport, there were those abroad who 
considered theniselves good wing shots, and yet who 
found it difficult to stop flying birds that had served as 
aoe for many accelerating loads of ammunition. 

ere are a few varieties of game common elsewhere 
in the State that are seldom met with this far south. 
While trout fishing the other day, your correspondent 
saw in the creek timber his first California tree squirrel, 
a large dark-furred creature, and during the same trip 
he: discovered wood duck feathers on the margin of a 
pool. Hearsay has it that there are grouse on Pine 
Mountain, and at other near points where pine growth 
affords suitable habitat. Years ago an unsatisfactory at- 
tempt was made to introduce English pheasants into the 
valley as birds. The Chihuahua or Mexican 





pheasant, which does well in a dry country and roosts in 
trees, might thrive in the local covers. But the swift 
flying v: quail are already here, one of the finest 
game varieties that ever flushed, and intelligent care 
would increase their number greatly, why experiment with 


uncertain creatures? 
This class of game has had such dense growth to con- 





ceal in the present season that even close observation can- 
not estimate how large the coveys are in number. Weather 
and forage have been excellent for propagation. Many 
full-grown youngsters were noticed as early as the first 
week in July, and many old birds still mated near the 
end of August. Surrounding counties report the coveys 
as being too abundant. Ranchers in the northern part of 
Santa Barbara county threaten to begin shooting that 
they may save crops still in the field. 

The salt-water fishing along the southern coast and 
near Catalina, ever since the purse-netters withdrew from 
such waters, has been phenomenal even for the summer 
season, and nearly every day catches are made of large 
fish, especially of yellowtail and jewfish, infrequently of 
large tuna. 

During a recent contest in the waters near Catalina 
Island, the participants caught with hook and line more 
than 400 albicore, at least 10,000 pounds of fish, but as 
the meat is worthless, Justice Allen afterward charac- 
terized the tournament as wanton slaughter which should 
be prohibited by law. Fishermen and boatmen contended 
that albicore were useless except as food for other fish, 
aud that they served this purpose after being caught. The 
ethics of sport have been observed here as elsewhere only 
in a vague manner. Perhaps a goat hunt taken next day 
by fourteen boys of the Naval Reserve, who accomplished 
twenty-eight kills, was not accurately in line with the ideal 
conception upheld by a large number of other hunters, 
though all the meat was afterward consumed in camp. A 
fair judgment would demand exact knowledge of local 
conditions. 

Though Catalina, the seaside resorts, mountains, indeed 
ail the attractive spots to recuperate at, have been well 
patronized this summer, and the season in the mountains 
has been delightfully cool for hunting, the fishing in salt 
water extremely fine, yet there has been a lack of items 
come to hand worthy of noting. One hears of it with 
regret whenever any of our delightful old pioneers as- 
sumes the lost trail into eternity. The latest addition to 
the above number has been L. P. Redwine, who died in 
the early part of the summer, the man to whom Jefferson 
Davis, as Secretary of State under Pierce, consigned a 
herd of camels, to be used for packing across the Colorado 
desert from Los Angeles to army posts in Arizona. These 
creatures, though they served their purpose admirably, be- 
cause of their uncouth appearance stampeded army stock, 
and were shot by soldiers at every opportunity, until 
only a small remnant of the original herd was left, which, 
after being turned loose on the deserts of Arizona by 
our Government, existed near the Mexican border until 
within a few years, despite pursuit by hunters. The old 
pioneer died at Imperial, which is built on an oasis of the 
Colorado desert. 

Your correspondent has just heard that the Banning 
Company, which owns Catalina Island, will allow no more 
goat hunting there, as unscrupulous hunters have been 
destroying sheep also, a tour of the back cafions a short 
while ago revealing many of the latter shot in mere 
wantonness. To insure against future loss of this kind, 
the company will exterminate the goats and adopt other 
means that will discourage pursuit of game with the rifle. 
Sheep over there, from being stampeded often, have be- 
come so wild that fences do not restrain them, and shear- 
ing has become nearly impossible. The unprincipled 
hunter, here as in the East, by his conduct robs the truer 
sportsman of many a privilege. H. R. Sreicer. 





Across New Brunswick on Snow- 
shoes.—IIl. 


In the Game Country. 


Ir is nearly always the case in New Brunswick that a 
very heavy snowfall is followed by still and cold weather. 
We found the thermometer hovering around the zero 
point on Saturday, Dec. 7, and a cutting wind rendered 1 
walk across the lake rather an unpleasant experience. The 
snowshoe straps needed to be carefully watched lest the 
toes should become too cold, and even with this danger 
present in mind, Adam on this day managed to freeze 
three of his toes, which later gave him considerable 
trouble. 

Adam and I made a hunt back into the rough country 
where we had jumped the cow and calf on the day before, 
taking up their trail with the intention of following it 
until, perchance, it led us to something better. Of course 
any moose hunter knows that it is useless to follow a 
moose on the same day that it is jumped. I had plenty of 
proof of this as we worked along back into the hill coun- 
try, following the trail which old mother moose had made 
the day before. In three different places we saw where 
she had stopped with her offspring and looked back down 
the trail to see if anything was following. In each case 
this pause was made behind a screen or clump of thick 
trees, which would have prevented us from seeing the 
moose, but which would enable the moose to look back 
over a long stretch of open country. This little stratagem 
was repeated with such nicety that we received a very 
goes impression of the moose’s ability to take care of 
itself. 

After following this trail about three miles, we found 
it crossed by another trail of two moose. As we had 
sent John out this same morning to see if he could locate 
some moose for us, we felt pretty sure that, from the 
direction which this trail took, John had also put up game. 
We did not, however, discover any horn sign in connec- 
tion with this trail, and reasoned out, as was later verified, 
that John himself had put up a couple of cows. We 
were having all kinds of bad luck in jumping cows, When 
we returned to camp that night John told us that he had 
been within easy shooting distance of these moose when 
he jumped them, but that they were both cows. 

We did something like fifteen miles on this day, and 
as we came back over our former snowshoe trail, we 
found, as we had on the day before, that the caribou had 
again cut our trail all to pieces. They had been out on 
the lake again also, and indeed had all the country around 


the lake shore pas up. Charlie saw sev caribou 
on this day, although none of these had horns. We had 
pow seen sign of something like fifty or sixty caribou at 
least, probably two or three times that nt , but the 
snowfall which covered the 


heavy country and the dense 
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forest with a heavy cloak of white rendered it impossible 
for us to come face to face with any of these ghost-like 
wanderers of the woods. Jack the Silent proved himself 
able to get one when needed for mieat, however, since 
when sent out after a caribou he came back before even- 
ing with the quiet remark that he had killed one about 
three ot four miles out from camp. 


Moving Camp. 


Sunday, Dec. 8, we made a day of rest. It is contrary 
to the law to hunt on Sunday in New Brunswick, even 
had we cared to do so. We fixed up our frozen feet, 
mended a sled or two, got in some meat from Jack’s cari- 
bou, and in general made ready for an early start over to 
the Bathurst camp. Adam was thoroughly angered at this 
conduct of the moose, which he declared were behaving 
in a most unprincipled manner. He figured out that the 
bulls must be further back in the hill country, which was 
hard to reach if we had to return to camp on the same 
day. “We'll try it over at Bathurst camp,” said he, “and 
see what we can do over in there.” 

The Bathurst camp is the second in importance of the 
Moore camps, of which there are six or eight in all. It 
is situated just across the height of land which separates 
the Tobique waters from the Nipisiguit waters, the latter 
flowing toward the eastward, whereas the Tobique waters 
flow westward. , 

On Monday Adam and I made a short caribou hunt in 
snowshoeing, which was simply awful, but did not get 
up with anything, as the big herds seemed to have moved 
up into the hill country further by this time. 

On Tuesday morning, when we started for our move, 
we packed up three toboggans with our belongings, which 
included some supplies which we needed for our stay at 
the other camp. I started out ahead of the party and 
crossed the “carry,” or three-mile portage between the 
Nictor and Bathurst chains, an easy trail which involves 
only two or three short and easy climbs. I found again 
that the caribou were on the war path. John had reported 
them all over this trail when he went out after his caribou 
meat, and I found many fresh trails. They had crossed 
the snowshoe trail in seven different places in a space of 
less than a mile. Possibly there were twenty or thirty 
head of them in all, which were enjoying this promenade 
along the snowshoe trail. I learned then that so far 
from being afraid of human sign, the caribou simply 
exults in a snowshoe trail. He is a very good snowshoer 
himself, but not in the least averse to falling into the 
beaten track made by his bitterest enemy, man. 

When we came out upon the pretty little expanse of the 
Bathurst Lake, we found that the caribou had been here 
also, and their tracks were visible in many places on the 
wide white expanse. 

The snow was again wet and very heavy, so that tobog- 
gan traveling was a serious matter. I tried my hand at 
pulling one of these innocent looking sleds, and found it 
required about four times the muscular exertion I had 
supposed it would from seeing the ease with which my 
companions snaked them along. 

Bathurst camp I found to be a double house, rather 
smaller than Nictor camp, but very comfortable. There 
was a stove in each of the houses, but we lived in the 
smaller camp, and did not take the trouble to warm up the 
larger room excepting at meal times, or when we wanted 
better elbow room while mending toboggans or the like. 
The camp itself was admirably located and comfortable 
to a degree. This is a favorite trout fishing locality, and 
I presume that there is no better trout fishing stream in 
New Brunswick than the Nipisiguit River, which heads 
within a gunshot of this Bathurst camp. The Nipisiguit 
trout fishing is leased by George Armstrong, who pays 
$50 a year for it. Moore and Cremin take over half this 
lease, thus arranging for the fishing of all their friends 
and customers who come in with them. 


Bad Weather. 


It could not be said that the weather had thus far been 
very propitious, for we had had hardly one decent day’s 
hunting when the going was in the least practicable. Sleet 
fell all day Tuesday, followed by a pouring rain at night. 
The shoeing was very bad, and although we hoped for 
a freeze, we knew that a freeze meant crust, that a crust 
meant noise, and that noise meant no moose. I found 
this country one of great humidity, with much precipita- 
tion and a great deal of fog. The view about us was 
wild and bleak, the tops of the forbidding ridges lost 
much of the time in fog. I was told that this sort of 
weather is most unusual, and that ordinarily a quiet and 
fairly dry cold may be anticipated. Later we were told 
that this December never had its like in all the history of 
the Province for wretched weather. 

On the morning of the 11th we found that the sleet had 
been covered by deep wet snow, and the crust, though 
damp, was still noisy. The snowshoeing was simply 
awful, ice forming under the feet continually. None the 
less, Adam and I went out on a sort of forlorn hope that 
we might get my caribou. We found a fresh trail at the 
edge of the lake, and followed it into the thickets. We 
were never more than an hour behind our game, and this 
time we thought we were going to get our shot, for the 
caribou were evidently feeding and the weather condi- 
tions were not absolutely impossible after all. Indeed, we 
got within fifty or sixty yards of our game, but a beastly 
Little calf- which happened to be nearest to us gave the 
alarm to the rest of the bunch, and all we saw was a 
distant white tail at which no sportsman would have 
risked a shot. : 

After that we went on up into a little barren where the 
caribou sometimes feed, but drew a blank. Bethinking 
ourselves of our snowshoe trail of the day before, we 
went back over the “carry” trail. The rascally beasts had 
been all over it, subsequent to our crossing there on the 
previous day. We walked over half-way to the Nictor 
Lake. When we came back, we found four more fresh 
tracks directly in the snowshoe trail, and made since we 
had passed. This time again we came very near to get- 
ting Sank: for we had jumped these caribou through an 
unlucky shift in the wind when we were within less than 
100 yards of them. As it happened, they were just out of 
view, and, of course, when they had once reached the 
thick cover it was all over. So we went back home again, 
having been once more with game all around us, and no 


chance of getting a shot. 


By this time Adam was getting a bit discouraged with 


the way luck was rutining against us. I pointed out to 
him that we wotld probably have ho lack at all, since 
I had been so unfortunate as to lose my mascot, the quart 
tin cup which I wore through the Yellowstone Park in 
the winter tithe many years ago, and which I purchased 
of Uncle Sam at Fort Yellowstone. We searched for this, 
latter, but could never find it, and I presume that some 


.generations hence some scientist will pick it up-and figure 


out how long it was that the Yankees invaded Blue Nose 
Land. The cup had a big “U. S.” stamped on the handle, 
avd had been fastened to my belt on many a hunt by 
means of a homely and ultimately treacherous piece of 
knotted coffee sack. 

“You stay at the camp for a day or so now,” said Adam 
to me, “and I'll take Jack and we'll go up into the-hills 
toward Silver Brook, and see if we. can’t locate a moose. 
If we see anything worth while, we'll be that much ahead, 
and if we don’t, why then it will be only Jack and me 
who will have the tired feeling.” 

This plan was carried out, and it was agreed that Jack 
and Adam should sleep out that night in one of their 
outlying camps, which they called the Klondike camp, 
situated far up in one of the roughest portions of the 
Province, near the east branch of what is known as the 
Silver Brook. They took one blanket and some supplies 
with them in their packs, and got an early start. 


More Caribou. 


Meantime Charlie and I made another effort to secure 
that caribou. Again we found fresh tracks all over our 
yesterday’s trail, but nothing showed on the ice for some 
time. At last we saw a cow and calf which were feeding 
rapidly along the edge of the lake about three-quarters of 
a mile away. These we followed, much of the time in 
plain sight, but always taking the precaution to move 
when they moved. We could no doubt have killed this 
cow had we cared to do so, but the cow had no horns, and 
although it is not against the law to kill a cow caribou, 
cow moose only being protected, I did not care to kill 
a female. Therefore, we did not hurry much in our stalk- 
ing of this game, and at last saw the animals disappear 
at the edge of the lake. Then all at once we got blood- 
thirsty. We concluded that cow caribou would be pretty 
good meat, so we took a shot at the disappearing animals, 
at a range of about 475 yards, and we made very close 
practice of it. Charlie went down to step off the distance 
just for curiosity, and meantime I sat down on a log and 
enjoyed the beautiful winter morning, which was ideal in 
every respect. All at once I heard Charlie’s gun behind 
me, and looking around saw the identical cow and calf 
which had lately disappeared, and which had now, for 
some fool caribou reason or other, taken the notion to 
come out on the ice again. The two started straight 
across the middle of the lake, a distance of perhaps a 
mile. They did not gallop, but struck the caribou trot, 
which is the most comical and absurd looking gait any 
man ever did witness. Their great hind legs, sticking 
up at an impossible angle, at the hock joint, came trailing 
along behind them, so that at one time I thought we had 
broken a leg of the calf. For, be it known, we again be- 
came inconsistently bloodthirsty, and we smoked them up 
a few shots just for luck, the range about 900 to 1,000 
yards. The absurd gait of the creatures set us to laugh- 
ing, so we did not try to shoot any more, and the animals 
skirted the far edge of the lake, and presently took to the 
woods beyond, Charlie and I then went back to our 
snowshoe trail on the “carry.” Here we found two 
fresh trails, and afterward as we came back we discovered 
the trail of a cow and calf caribou, both apparently trot- 
ting. We thought these were our friends of the morning, 
which had simply made a circle and come back across the 
“carry” trail, heading toward the country where we 
found them at first. Charlie and I went clear across the 
Nictor Lake, but saw nothing on Nictor, and believed that 
the caribou of that vicinity had moved back into the 
hills. 

Friday fell on the 13th, and oddly enough, on that day 
our luck was broken to just a little extent, although not 
in my favor. I went out for a solitary caribou hunt. 
Nothing showed on the lake this morning, although there 
were two fresh trails again on the carry. The crust was 
very noisy, and I went along very slowly and carefully 
on the old trail, hoping that the crust might have driven 
some caribou in to the easier going. Present’y as I 
stopped to listen, I heard a faint noise on my left and 
s2w a small caribou, without any horns, just disappear- 
ing beyond the edge of the hills, From the noise made 
by a man in walking on this crust, I should have expected 
a caribou to make ten times as much noise as this one 
did. I did not shoot at it, as it was a poor specimen, and 
the mark was a bit uncertain. Yet, just a little further 
aiong the trail, as I glanced up I saw two caribou, slipping 
along far more silently than I would have believed pos- 
sible, and making directly across my trajl. 

“I’ve got you this time, my boy,” thought I, for I 
determined to kill one, even although no horns were 
visible. I held low and fine and got the lead just y= 
as I pulled, although at that time I was obliged to fire 
directly through a small evergreen tree which screened 
my view. A black mass apparently went down in front 
of me, and I was entirely satisfied that I had killed him, 
but to my intense surprise I found no caribou when I 
got to the spot, but saw two white tails bobbing off a 
couple of hundred yards away down the snow-coyered 
trail! Whether I was more angry or surprised I hardly 
know even yet. I found my bullet mark about eighteen 
inches abote the snow line, and a couple of feet to the 
side of the trail, but instead of leaping on across the 
trail, both caribou had ducked and dodged into it, after its 
better footing. I learned how much they dreaded the 
crust, for these caribou kept to the trail for 500 yards, 
I saw where, moose fashion, they had twice turned to 
look around to spy out their pursuer. 

There was nothing on Nictor Lake when I went over 
to it, and later when I met Charlie on the back 
had not seen any caribou 


although we picked up 
fresh trails going back. The creatures were like ghosts, 


slipping in and out everywhere except where we ourselves 


chanced to be. 


That ni however, there was a different story to tell. 
Adam ack came in staggering under heavy I 


saw horns sticking out from the corner of one of the 
sacks. 


The Hoodoo Broker, 


“We've killed the hoodoo,” said Adam, gleefully. “1 
thought that this gang could get a moose when we really 
had to have a moose.” (Neither Adam nor Charlie had 
yet killed his moose for this season. ) 

It seemed that the moose was a fine young bull, a three- 
year-old, and Adam had killed it that morning at about 
half-past eight, a very little time after he-had left camp. 
He trailed it for some distance, and at last saw it in a 
little brook, high up toward the top of the ridge, and 
about 100 yards away. “I knew when I saw it that it 
was my moose,” said Adam, “and I concluded to kill it 
just to break the hoodoo. It is not a very big head, but 
it’s a whole lot better than no moose at all. I just took a 
good fair sight, and I only had to shoot once with the 
-30-40.” The moose was shot through the lungs, the ball 
breaking one of the spinal processes. Adam said that it 
sank down at once and only moved its head two or three 
times, being quite dead when he got to it. He found then 
that he had left his knife back at the Klondike camp, and 
had to walk back to get it. Then he skinned the moose, 
hung up the hide in the camp, and he and Jack later 
came on down with the head and part of the meat. They 
had passed a very wretched night with their one blanket 
at the Klondike camp, for the weather had come off quite 
ev and it was necessary for a fire to be kept up all 
night. 

Adam had seen any amount of moose sign on his hunt 
of to-day and yesterday, and in the same neighborhood 
where he killed his moose he saw three small bulls, all of 
which had been lying down in the open water. 

Jack had hunted in a different direction from that taken 
by his father, and it was a very satisfactory report indeed 
which he brought back with him. He had located a 
moose yard and had seen unmistakable sign of one or 
more bulls. He said that when he got into the edge of 
the yard he came back, and did not believe that any of the 
game had scented him, so that there would be a fair 
chance of finding a moose, and a bull moose, too, in that 
neighborhood on the following day. All of which raised 
our spirits very much indeed, for time was slipping away 
very rapidly now, and since we had started out to kill 
my moose, we rather wanted to do it. 


Moose Shank Moccasics, 


Adam and Jack brought in a splendid fox skin, it ap- 
pearing that this fox had gotten into an old bear trap 
which had been left set at the Klondike cainp the fall pre- 
vious. The fur was beautiful. We were now getting 
quite a bunch of fur in camp, to say nothing of our cari- 
bou trophies and these recent spoils of the little bull 
moose. Adam brought down the shanks of the moose, 
and although he thought they would be a little small for 
his own feet, advised me to make a pair of shank moc- 
casins out of them. Charlie, ever ready, sewed up the 
small ends of the shanks with stout thread, made a mix- 
ture of saltpetre, alum and water, filled up the shanks 
with the liquid and hung them up to tan for twenty-four 
hours. As a result, I got a very practical pair of rough- 
and-ready moccasins, such as are very highly prized by 
the genuine woodsmen of the snowshoe country. A 
moose shank well tanned can hardly be worn out. The 
snow does not stick to it at all, and it is very warm and 
absolutely water proof. It seems devised by nature for 
the natural foot covering of man, even for the bump 
which comes right where a man’s ankle bone strikes the 
side of the shoe. This bump on the hock joint is biggest 
in the deer, next in size on the caribou and smallest on the 
moose. Charlie pointed out also that the deer had the 
longest tail, the caribou the next longest and the moose 
the shortest. 

“It’s funny how these things run, sort of in grades, in 
all kinds of animals,” said he. “Now, here you have the 
weasel, and next to that comes the sable, and then the 
fisher, and then the wolverine, and next the bear. If you 
learn the habits of all these you will find that each one 
has habits something like the one just above him and just 
below him in the scale. Ain’t that funny?” 


More Caribou. 


As to caribou, Jack saw four caribou within ten yards 
of him this morning, and he says he could have caught 
one had they not taken their back track. The crust was 
row bothering the caribou very much, and we could have 
made a very successful crust hunt on that day if we 
had cared to do so. The ¢aribou had made a regular 
road on the ridge up to the Klondike country from which 
Adam and Jack had just come. There were literally scores 
cf them all about, and how we kept from blundering upon 
them was hard tq understand. I certainly was never in 
any country in all my life where there was so great a 
number of game animals so close about. Had this been 
in the Rocky Mountain country, our hunt would have 
been over before the end of the second day, for in the 
open ridges which mark most parts of the Rocky Moun- 
tain hunting region there are always chances to see game 
once in a while. The thick forests of New Brunswick are 
a great protective agency. We talked moose that night 
and Adam pointed out dozens of places close about, each 
of which had some moose story connected with it. 


A Diving Moose. 
“T su 


juppose you do not believe that a moose will actu- 
ally. dive?” said he to me. “That proposition is some- 
times disputed z the authorities, but the authorities don’t 
always know. Now, I saw a moose dive on Upsilquitch 
Lake last year, and it not only went al under the 
water, but it stayed under the water for fully a minute at 
atime. It would stay down underneath the until 
the water was very still, so that you would not know 
that anything was under it at all. I saw something shin- 
ing white in the sun above the surface of the water, and 
at last we saw it was a moose feeding, and then we saw 
close at hand this moose, which was diving for its ‘feed. 
A moose is a oe creature to get.into the water. They 
wade all over li Nictor Lake, which is fully four feet 
deep in places. Of course it is not unusual for a moose 
to stick its head under water, but this is the time I 
ever saw one go completely under and entirely out of 
¢e felt pretty good this ni 
spite of the bad weather we 
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threatened to continue. We believed that we had the 
hoodoo broken. Our next hunt was to be near the yard 
which Jack had located about four m‘l¢s up in the rough 
mountain region, the roughest country which we had yet 
encountered, and the roughest section of all the Province 
of New Brunswick. 

“We'll that bull to-morrow,” said Adam, “or if we 
don’t, we'll sure set him a-running.” 


E. Hovex. 
Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


Oklahoma’s Energetic Warden. 


Corronwoop Fats, Kan., Sept. 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: This report, taken from the Wichita Beacon, 
may give you an idea of the way the new countries of 
the Southwest protect their game. 

W. F. RicHTMIRe. 





Et Reno, O. T.,~Sept 13.—The appointment by Gov- 
ernor Ferguson of J. A. Gould, of El Reno, to be terri- 
torial -_ warden is of interest to every person familiar 
with Gould’s record as deputy warden in Canadian Coun- 
ty, and desirous that the wholesale slaughter and exter- 
mination of game in Oklahoma should be brought to an 
end. No State has more proscriptive game laws than 
Oklahoma, and a game warden who will do his duty 
has every recourse in law to sustain him. Gould is-a 
lover of sport, and was recommended for appointment 
by the El Reno Gun Club and other persons who deplore 
the destruction of game by pot hunters. Last fall and 
winter Gould did excellent work at El Reno in the seiz- 
ure of game and the prosecution of the game law. No 
man’s social or official position has terrors for Gould. 
He entered the private car of one of the most prominent 
officials of the Rock Island Railroad Company and 
confiscated dozens of quail and prairie chickens that had 
been killed in souhtwestern Oklahoma and were being 
carried to Kansas. The pot hunters who raided the 
prairie chicken country in Roger Mills, Greer, Custer 
and Day counties lost isesante of potinds of game in 
seizures at El Reno. 

Several counties, notably Noble, Kingfisher, Blaine, 
Canadian and Oklahoma, hate deputy wardens as zeal- 
ous as Gould, and they will be of great assistance to him 
in protecting Oklahoma game. El Reno is a desirable 
place for the home of the territorial game warden, as 
most of the game killed in southwestern Oklahoma for 
outside markets is shipped by way of El Reno. It is re- 
ported that large sealers aie are being killed in the 
new country and offered for sale at meat markets in 
the local towns. It is unlawful at any time to kill deer in 
Oklahoma. 

The open season for game is as follcws: Prairie chitk- 
ens and wild turkeys, Sept. 1 to Jan. 1; quail. Oct. 15 to 
Feb. 1; plover and doves, Aug. 1 to Dec. 31. Possession 
of game out of season is sufficient evidence for prosecu- 
tion, regardless of who killed it. To escape punishment 
it must be shown by the person who actually killed the 
game that it was killed outside of the territory and that 
the laws of the State in which it was killed were not 
violated. Game may be sold in season for local con- 
sumption. To ship game to outside markets is strictly 
forbidden at all times, and is punishable by confiscation 
of the game and a fine of not less than $25 nor more 
than $100 and costs of suit and jail punishment until 
the fine and costs are paid. 

Railroad or express companies, or their agents for 
transporting game to points outside of Oklahoma, may 
be fined in the sum of $200, together with all costs of 
the suit, to be recovered in a civil action and collected 
upon execution as in civil cases. For shipping live 
birds, other than a single pair at one time for scientific 
purposes, common carriers or their agents are subject 
to a fine of from $50 to $500, with costs of suit. The 
game warden or his deputies, should they suspect that 
game is being shipped unlawfully, are authorized to enter 
express cars at any place in Oklahoma and break open 
and inspect packages which they believe contain contra- 
band game. The game law js equally severe for the 
protection of fish. 


A Dakota Chicken Shoot. 


East Warenam, Mass., Sept. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Twelve years ago I was one of a party of duck hunters on the 
Nisqually River in Washington. We were sitting about the stove 
in the cabin our cruising yacht McLaren, when one of our 





party told us a laughable story about a chicken shoot he and 
three friends had in Dakota. As nearly as I can recall it, he said: 


We started out two days before the opening, intending 
to drive about forty miles. Our rig consisted of a 
strong, light, double-seated wagon, drawn by two of the 
toughest and fleetest-footed broncos in town. We carried 
no duffle other than guns and cartridges, it being our 
intention to put up at a farmer’s house. . 

Our road was the prairie, and our course as straight as 
the nature of the ground would permit. The going was 
good and we could trot the horses most of the time, but 
drove slowly when our two dogs were out, as we did not 
wish them to become footsore. ; 

After driving about twenty-five miles we put up for the 
night. The next day we continued on our way, and, as 
we had but fifteen miles to go, noon found us near our 
destination. We began to look around for birds and a 


place to put up. The farms were large and houses far 
apart. We drove along toward some buildings and let the 
dogs ; here is where we made our mistake. The 


dogs struck a trail and worked toward a cornfield. We 
stopped the team and Ed took a gun, got out and followed 
them. I, so happened that this farm belonged to a man 
who a strong prejudice against gunners, especially 
those from towns. Se 

_ As Ed with the dogs worked up nearer the buildings, 
Frank, who knew the owner's peculiar aversion to shoot- 
ing, said, “That is Anderson’s place. I hope Ed won't 
shoot. We'll see trouble if the old man is about and us 
fellows one day ahead of time.” 

“"Dhe dogs were in wheat stubble near some standing 


corn. Here came to a point. Ed raised his gun, and 
before we « warn him not to fire, the birds rose and 
he one, At the same. instant we heard a yell 


from the corn and saw a boy running toward the house, 
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all the while screamirig as though Indians were after him. 
Out from the barn rushed a man in shirt sleeves. Frank, 

.. who was driving us slowly after Ed, now shouted “Get 
those dogs, quick,” and suiting his actions to his words, 
collared one and bundled him into the wagon, Ed follow- 
ing with the other. We -divined that something was 
about to happen, as a look toward the barn showed us 
a man saddling a horse, which he mounted just as we got 
turned about. If we did not know what was coming we 
soon gathered knowledge on the run. Fortunately for us, 
a wire fence separated the fields so that the farmer had 
to make quite a detour before he was on our track. 

We knew that recognition would be followed by a com- 
plaint and prosecution for shooting before the chicken 
(sharp-tailed grouse) season opened, and that a hot chase 
was behind, and a hard ride before us. We waited on 
nothing and soon left the trail to put as much of the 
wire fence in our pursuer’s way as possible. This course 
took us near another house, whose inmates, attracted by 
our shouts and the racket we made, rushed out to see 
the fun. We heard a horn, saw the farmer and his family 
gazing in astonishment, his boys climbing on to a wheat 
stack for a better view. We had an advantage in that 
our horses were light, wiry runners, while Anderson’s 
was a heavy worker, but the unevenness of the prairie 
kept our wagon on the jump and bounce as though two 
wheels only touched the ground at a time. 

Our pursuer came on about a half-mile behind; where 
it was fairly smooth he could not gain a foot; when we 
struck gulches and rough places he pulled on us, as we 
had to slack up. What, with dogs and guns, we were too 
busy to watch out much, our guns well wrapped up in 
the horse blankets, our shell boxes burst and their con- 
tents were rolling about underfoot when suddenly we 
came upon a coulée, too late to stop or avoid, and over 
we werit, “hell bent for election,’ as Ed afterward said. 
Luckily nothing broke but the strap that held the tail 
board, which dropped down and let most of our cartridges 
escape. The shock left us breathless, and two hats re- 
mained with the shells to cheer the enemy. After this one 
of us stood up, braced by the others, and looked out for 
bad places. .We soon came to one where all had to get 
out. Frank led the horses, Ed took the back end, Bill and 
I a forewheel each, and we got over. Our follower made 
time here, and in our haste to board, our seat was pulled 
off and left behind. The excitement ran high, and Ed, 
who was growing belligerent, wanted to stop and fight. 
We could not hear to that, as prosecution would follow in 
any event. The pace seemed to tell on our pursuer, who, 
abandoning the attempt to overhaul us, now contented 
himself with keeping us in view. Taking advantage of 
this, we slowed up to a trot, hoping to kill time enough 
to bring our arrival in town after dark. We also bore 
off considerably from a direct course, well knowing he 
would strike straight for town once he knew for a cer- 
tainty where we were heading. We were careful to avoid 
buildings, knowing that witnesses would be easy to pro- 
cure. . 

Four heads were an advantage, too, for we could watch 
all directions, and, seeing the enemy turn off toward a 
farm, we headed the opposite way, for it dawned on us 
that he might change horses; and, in fact, that is just 
what he did do, but we were so nearly out of sight when 
he resumed our trail that the maneuver availed him little. 
Three hours had now passed, and we were more than 
thirty miles from where our troubles began; ten miles 
more and we should be in town. We had ridden between 
forty and fifty miles already, and our team was pretty 
well played. About this time we struck a slough, which 
we took on foot. We got through after a fashion, though 
nothing but desperation would attempt it. Here our 
pursuer brought up, and guessing our destination left us 
and rode directly for town. We watched him off with re- 
lief, and began to devise means to outwit him and the 
officers he might employ. It happened that the horses 
belonged to one man and the wagon to another, these 
parties being unknown to each other. 

We jogged along slowly as the sun declined, and at 
dark were on the opposite side of town from where we 
should have entered. As we approached we deployed in 
skirmish line; at the outermost houses we unharnessed, 
stowed everything in the wagon, ran that into a shed, 
two mounted the broncos and took separate ways; the 
other two took each a dog and footed it quietly for home, 
where we all arrived without detection. In the morning 
we learned that Anderson had got a constable and both 
were on the watch. There was some suspicion and talk, 
but nothing ever came of it. A few days later we drove 
out and recovered the lost seat and a quantity of shells, 
but never saw the hats; we got some birds, too, but did 
not go near Anderson’s. WALTER B. SAvary. 


Living it Over Again. 


ALMost every man has his own idea of the best test 
of another man’s worth. The old adage runs that to 
truly know people one must live with them. Some hold 
the view that to read the ins and outs of human character 
one must travel with it. Your yachtsman tells you that 
you do not know your friends in their true light until 
you have sailed with them under adverse weather condi- 
tions; and all of these deductions doubtlessly carry much 
weight, but verily the man who holds your love and re- 
spect through the vicissitudes of repeated hunting trips 
must ring true, for in the sharp pursuit of the elusive 
pheasant, day in, day out, through bog, swamp and un- 
derbrush; through the tangle of mountain laurels, bull 
briers, scrub oaks and fallen trees, the best tempered of 
men will be mightily tried, especially after missing a 
difficult right quarterer, which sails merrily away over the 
distant line of treetops to be shot at again some other 
day. It is because of the trial of repeated years that I 
feel. so keenly the loss entailed by my not being able to 
join the Doctor, Ross and Willie on their annual gun- 
ning trip. This is a treat that I have missed but once 
before in many years, and as I ruminate the scenes 
come back in all their vividness that made the charm in 
the days that have gone. 

The open season is now at hand. For the past month 
there has been considerable activity in quarters quiet at 
all other times. The guns have been cleaned and pol- 
ished until they shine like a new pan; each morning Ross 
has glanced at the falling leaves with great silent satis- 
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faction; each evening. the Doctor informs me that the 
sunset has a decided look of fall, and Willie, who never 
shoots any game because of his near-sightedness and 
tender heart, has asked me at least fifty times whether 
I could riot in some way manage to reach Maple Ridge 
for a day with Jess, our constant hunting chum, than 
whom no better gunner ever tramped the woods in search 
of game. 

A few nights back, after a mysterious disappearance 
of forty-eight hours, which it transpired had been spent 
on a Long Island game preserve testing the merits of 
one Gordon setter, Duke by name, the Doctor an- 
nounced confidentially that he had at last become pos- 
sessed of a prize in the hunting dog line, and while 
he wouldn’t care to spread the news too quickly, he firmly 
believed Ross’s Irish setter Mac and Jess’s premier Kyd. 
would be beaten to a standstill by Duke. Together we 
journeyed to Ross’ home with Duke, who was intro- 
duced to Mac with all solemnity. What passed between 
the two in the mysterious dog tongue we do not know, 
but we do know their behavior was such that Mrs. Ross’ 
sense of hospitality was outraged at once, and Mac was 
banished to the stable, his accustomed domicile, while 
Duke, the guest, was allowed full swing, and when he 
steadily pointed an inoffensive kitten Ross pronounced 
him of good stock, at least, explaining that a good bird 
dog would always point a cat. I wondered whether this 
was because cats liked birds, but asked no questions. 
After much speculation as to whether Duke and Mac 
would work together in the woods, we rose to go, Ross 
generously praising Duke, while feeling positive deep 
down in his soul that the dog who could rival Mac in 
field work had not yet been born, and thus are good 
men loyal to their dogs. 

To-day they bade me good-by, the Doctor assuring me 
that I would be with them. Ross, busy with the dogs, 
cheerily announced he could see me in the cosy library, 
and Willie, ever considerate of the welfare of us all, 
smiled knowingly and told of his anxiety to meet me at 
the station, no matter when I arrived. All this in the 
face of my absolute inability to join them, and still it 
was the finest way in the world to drive away my blues, 
I actually got to feel that I was going later, and my 
spirits rose within me to such a height that I resolved 
to chronicle briefly their doings of a previous year, and 
in the quiet of my den get all the enjoyment possible 
out of this mental hunting trip. 

As I gaze into the cloud of smoke I see again Jess 
meeting us at the station with his two colts, Ben and 
Lucy, and as we ride back into the mountains he tells of 
the twelve pheasants he has flushed in Bog Meadow on 
a recent morning; of the nine pheasants he put up over 
in the cat hole; surely the worst place to reach in that 
part of the country; of the reports Lynn’s boys have 
brought in from Sugar Camp; of the rare luck he has 
had over at the Hermit’s cabin, a landmark with a local 
romance, and last but not least, of the numerous coveys 
of quail to.be found around the base of Mt. Jager, very 
appropriately named the Hunter’s Mountain, from the 
German, not forgetting the tame coveys he always has 
in the home buckwheat fields that his city friends may 
not be forced to return from the day’s hunt empty 
handed. We have heard these stories before and know 
Jess so well, that while we lay no stress on the tame 
bird part, we are sure of good shooting in the other 
well-known spots. After a rousing greeting from Ed 
and the rest of the family, we adjourn to the library, 
sample of Mr. K.’s new apple crop, pass on the merits of 
the cider, smoke a last pipe in a heated discussion over 
the dogs and go to bed, wondering how sore to-morrow 
night will find us. The Doctor, ever first to rise, rouses 
us all at daybreak by pounding on our doors with his 
hunting boots and then firing a salute under our windows. 

A hearty breakfast, with the lightest of wheat cakes 
and honey, forming a part of the menu, because of good 
Mrs. K.’s kindly remembering our weakness, and we 
start for Bog Meadow to begin our ten days hunt. 
Verily, this is the bird hunters’ paradise, not more than 
two miles square, always rich in running water, and never 
failing to furnish pheasant, quail and woodcock, with an 
odd wood duck now and then to add variety, and we 
have come to feel that as Bog Meadow is rich or poor 
in game, so is the season going to be in hunting. On 
this trip, which looms so vividly before me, the other 
three gunners have brought their wives, in consequence 
of the deep interest the latter folks have taken in our 
stories, and each man knows this frst day’s hunt will 
have much influence on his future privilege of telling 
hunting stories to a believing and appreciative audience 
by his home fireside, therefore do they hunt hard and 
shoot carefully, cach jealous of the gther, while I, an 
amused spectator, finally feel the necessity of shooting 
something to establish in the minds of these good women 
friends my powers as a hunter, for I, too, have sometimes 
told them stories. Sundown sees us comparing bags. 
Ross has three pheasants and a quail, Jess three pheas- 
ants and two quail, I have one pheasant and three quail, 
and horror of all horrors, the Doctor whom we have ban 
tered year in and year out, because of his path-finding 
ability and ammunition-wasting propensity, displays to 
our envious gaze nine pheasants and eight good-sized 
quail, and shortly after our homeward march is started 
we miss him altogether. 

At the first sight of the farmhouse lights, far over on 
a knoll in the lee of Maple Ridge, we three semaining 
pause to rest and wonder at his disappearance. Some- 
what alarmed I suggest that he may have met with a 
mishap, but Jess at once dispels my fears by his theory 
that the Doctor has taken a short cut over the old trail 
to get home first and overcome the ladies as well as 
humiliate us by his splendid bag of game, and that by 
now the birds are probably neatly swinging from the 
rafters of the kitchen shed, with the ladies dividing 
their admiring gazes and loud praises between the com- 
placent, Beaming Doctor, as he stands by trying to wear 
an everyday, unconsc’ous expression, and his splendid ar- 

ray of game. “A vision, Jess!” I cried; “Willie has taken 

the ladies to Bean Creek for a drive, and we'll get home 

first.” The faraway look in Ross’ eyes gives way to a 

twinkle of concentrated mischief, as he unfolds a nefari- 

ous plot to rob the Doctor of his well-earned laurels. 

With smiles of expectation we stalked along toward 

home, scattering at the farmhouse gate, so that one of 

us might find the Doctor and remain sufficiently near to 
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prevent his having any chance to talk gunning to the 
ladies until we were all assembled at dinner. It was 
my luck to find him in the library reading at ease, his six 
feet one stretched out on the couch clothed. in a boiled 
shirt and standing collar. Never before had he worn a 
standing collar at the farmhouse or a dress shirt, either, 
so I smiled with greater joy than ever when I realized 
how far his pride would shortly tumble and how that 
shirt and collar would go with it. He and I discussed 
the ladies and their drive until Ross appeared with the 
announcement that we were to gather for dinner at once, 
the driving party had returned and Mrs. K. wished to 
serve the famished hunters. Hardly were we seated be- 
fore Willie’s wife, ever anxious to have credit given 
where credit was due, addressed the company with: 
“Who got the most game to-day?” The Doctor’s face as- 
sumed a blandly modest expression with a dash of heav- 
enly innocence around the rim, as expectantly he waited 
for one of us to sound his praises. Ross, Jess and I 
glanced smilingly at one another and then smiled com- 
miseratingly across the table at the Doctor, who, in 
the flash of a second, -divined our scheme, realized the 
joke was all on him and he must stand it. 

The sudden rush of knowledge that he was beaten, 
and to be robbed of his triumph caused him to blush 
furiously, which prompted Willie’s wife, in the goodness 
of her soul, to add: “Never mind, Doctor, you'll have bet- 
ter luck next time; maybe you'll shoot something to- 
morrow!” 

And we three chorused that we really hoped he would. 
The Doctor’s wife then rose in her might and demanded 
to know who had really scored the biggest bag, only to 
have Ross heap on the last straw by saying: “Modesty 
forbids me to tell who shot the most game. The fact 
is, we three over here might well crow if we would; but 
that would only be heaping humiliation on our old chum 
the Doctor, so for the sake of peace and permanent joy 
we have resolved to remain silent, so you ladies must be 
content to guess.” Mrs. Ross made a final effort to solve 
the problem of how little game the Doctor did get, but 
failed, because we had hermetically sealed his-lips by our 
trick, and fe was too good a sportsman not to know 
when he was worsted. Thus it went down in the minds 
of the ladies and household that one of the foremost 
amateur wing shots of America, later the winner of the 
celebrated Dewar Trophy, tramped the woods for a 
whole day without bagging one bird. Many other inci- 
dents crowd my mind, and as I picture the game dinner 
they will have two nights hence, I seem to see myself 
in my old accustomed place, a state of affairs made pos- 
sible by some ingenious machination of the ever re- 
sourceful Doctor, whose generous spirit will cause him td 
lose much sleep unless he gathers around him the old 
complement of guns. 

Tueo. L. VosstLer. 


Diversified Shooting. 


I neEvER look upon a side hill in Connecticut sparsely 
grown with young white birches, with an intermingling 
of sprouting hemlocks, but I am reminded of days with 
the woodcock, partridge, quail and snipe. Along the 
placid Housatonic there are such shooting grounds where 
the very best of cover can be found. Side hills where the 
plump fall woodcock love to lie during the day to feed 
and rest; gullies through which trout brooks run hedged 
in with alders and hemlocks, ideal partridge ground ; buck- 
wheat and stubble fields along the cleared ground close 
by to scrub oak and brier patches, where the quail abound, 
und now and then a boggy meadow, where, if it is not too 
late in the year, you can count on finding a corkscrewing 
long-bill cousin of the side-hill dweller. 

What a varying story at the end of the day does a 
generous mixed bag of quail, partridge, woodcock and 
snipe tell! When you start out with your dog and gun 
it is impossible to prophecy the nature of your bag, you 
teke what comes, and let the preponderance of numbers 
in the favor of any one bird be what it will. We leave 
the main road along-the river wherein the brook loses it- 
self and decide to work the gully for partridge. R. S. 
takes the dog Dick, and is to follow up the brook, while 
Bob to the right and myself to the left work fifty yards 
ahead along the gully’s sides just outside the fringe of 
hemlocks, and in this order on we trudge, only to be 


aroused to alertness by a cry from R. S., “Mark! Right!” ° 


Instantly Bob’s gun cracks, followed by a thud upon the 
dry leaves and a momentary fluttering of wings. Crack! 
goes R. S.’s gun, and the wind carries by me a few 
floating feathers. “Go fetch; that’s a good dog!” tells of 
another bird down. Partridge have a way of getting up 
out of gunshot that sometimes is exasperating. To stand 
still and hear a whirr, whirr, whirr, as bird after bird 
flushes out of range, is, to say the least, nerve-trying and 
temper-destroying. However, by working in a triangle, 
making the man and dog the apex, we get several birds 
that otherwise would have escaped man and dog. Upon 
the ground we notice a small built-up hedge of hemlock 
twigs, and following it a few yards we find hanging to a 
sapling by a horsehair noose a strangled partridge. We 
appropriate the partridge and destroy the snare. 

We now have emerged from the gully and are in the 
open, cultivated field. Ahead of us are some patches 
of wheat-and oat stubble, and good cover along a snake 
fence. The dog is working cautiously and finally comes 
to a point near a clump ef weeds on the margin of the 
stubble. The birds are here. The dog makes the slight- 
est movement forward when the birds flush, and those 
escaping the fusilade pitch along the snake fence. We 
know that we must now kick the birds out one at a time 
and commence on a point beyond where the outside bird 
went down. We range ourselves on each side of the 
fence and the dog begins his work. One at a time, no 
more. How closely they lie. We are at the end of the 
fence and all the birds are present or accounted for in a 
big weed lot well down to our right a h@ndred yards or 
more, We will work the side hill and try to pick up a 
woodcock and perhaps a partridge or two that we scared 
out of the gully. 

The -birches are plentifully scattered over the hillside, 
but not so Cacidy op ne wg the a The 
hemlocks are small, but yet large enough ushing 
partridge to use for cover between the gun and itself 
1, whirls away, 


“pipes stretch ourselves upon 


It is a beautiful day! The warm morning October sun 
brings out into bold relief the woods and fields, gilding 
the yellow stubble and making the yellow goldenrod even 
more yellow. We call the dog to heel, and lighting our 

, 4 warm bed of grass and 
forest leaves and bask in the rays of the sun. e whoie 
day is in front-of us, the birds are plentiful, we have 
ample ground to work as we circle again toward the 
ferm, so we laze in the sun and smoke and look over the 
bag already to our credit. 

We have yet to score on woodcock and snipe to make 
our variety good, and knocking out the ashes from our 
pipes we spread out and start the dog. With a faint 
whistle up whirls a brown, long-billed beauty, but the way 
he twists and turns through those birches is too much 
for us, and we mark him down fifty yards along the hill. 
Every foot of ground is carefully gone over, and every 
hemlock is scrutinized by the dog. We get one partridge 
ard finally work toward our woodcock. The dog has 
found him. Stiff and staunch he stands as we move 
around for a clear space when the bird gets up. Then 
he goes zig-zagging to the right, and R. S. neatly stops 
him before he has gotten fifteen yards away. It is the 
only bird we have seen, and where they can be we are at 
a loss to figure out. 

R. S. makes the following suggestion, that we work to- 
ward the house, covering some quail ground, skirting the 
sunken meadow for a snipe or two, and getting an early 
lunch at the farmhouse, hitch up and drive to Ben John- 
son’s, where he is sure of some woodcock. 

We find no quail on the stubble, and do not go into the 
scrub oak after them, where they no doubt are, but we do 
pick up half a dozen plump snipe as we cross the 
meadows. We circle the mill pond and send in the dog at 
the head of the pond, and out from among the bushes flies 
a pair of wood duck, which fall to the gun of Bob and 
R. S. The showing made at the house for the morning’s 
shoot as the birds are hung up in the cool cellar is not 
bad, but it is lacking in woodcock, and that must be our 
afternoon’s quest. By 2 o’clock we are at Ben Johnson’s, 
and nothing must do but that he leave his corn shucking 
in the barn and come with us. 

He takes us across a weedy field and we get up a covey 
of quail. We mark them down for future use in case 
we fall down on the woodcock, and keep on our way to 
the white birches on the side hill. And we are hardly 
upon its slope before the dog begins to work. The birds 
are here! They are not wild, lying well to the dog, and 
when flushed and missed pitching only a short distance 
along the hill. 

Now and then an old cock partridge flushes from un- 
der a hemlock and as he goes darting between the trees 
is not always stopped in his course. But we are getting 
what we are after, and as we complete the range of the 
hill we circle around toward the house through the weeds 
and wheat stubble and interview the feeding quail. 

We have well rounded out the day, both as to numbers 
and variety, and R. S. made good his promise to show us 
some woodcock up at old Ben Johnson’s farm. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. ! 


First Jacksnipe. 


Curcaco, Iil., Sept. 27.—The first jacksnipe flight is in 
on this part of the line of migration. A party of three 
guns bagged thirty-three jacksnipe, some rail, etc., on 
the Fox River below McHenry, a few days ago. Mr. 
Oswald von Lengerke, of this city, killed twenty-one jack- 
snipe on that day, and states that he needed only twenty- 
two shots to do it. He was using a new cylinder bore 
gun, which he had had made for a quail gun. I think 
that after a while there will be more shooters coming to 
my own personal notion that the cylinder bore gun will 
kill more game in the field than it is generally accredited 
with being able to do. There is many a quail shooter, and 
snipe shooter, too, for that matter, who outguns himself. 

Other parties will start’ out in search of jacksnipe this 
evening. We have been having a few days’ rain, which 
has softened up the ground, and the weather now promises 
to be warmer. Sporting attention to-day is divided be- 
tween the snipe marshes and the golf links. As the grass 
is well softened up, this is a good time for jacksnipe and 
divots. The flight of the latter is reported to be unusually 
abundant in the neighborhood of Exmoor and other 
North Shore golf clubs. 

There are some snipe on the Tolleston marsh, and the 
unusually good flight of ducks continues in that vicinity. 
Both snipe and ducks have appeared along Fox Lake 
Chain, and that will be the most popular locality for 
Chicago shooters during this week end. 


Senachwine Lake No Longer Open. 


Among all the many marshes of this country which 
were at one time famous, and which still are popular, 
none exceeds in popular interest the big marsh adjoining 
Lake Senachwine, near which is located the famous Swan 
Lake Club. These two big marshes lie along the Illinois 
River, which furnishes the best of the duck shooting left 
te us. Swan Lake has been preserved for a long time, 
but Senachwine has been the pleasure ground of large 
numbers of duck and snipe shooters. It is only justice 
to these latter to make public the fact that Lake Senach- 
wine is no longer an open shooting ground. The forma- 
tion of the Undercliff Sportsmen’s Association, which 
was reported in these columns last year, has gone for- 
ward, until now the club numbers thirty-two members, 
with the expectation that the membership list of sixty 
will soon be filled. The dues of this club are only $20 
a year, and the share is $100. This club has leased some 
4,000 acres of the best Senachwine marsh and 
it, and it is, moreover, adding all the time to decapt 
tracts. It would be comfort to an outside s r 
to make the | trip to Lake Senachwine and to the 
once hospitable Undercliff Hotel, only to find that the 
country is now air tight to the public. This is the way 
the most of our duck marshes are going in these 
times. 

the 





: Around Goose Lake. 


The Hite Goose Lake ich, whose grounds ar located 


between the Desplaines and rivers, near 


_ Audubon Gun Club and of the Eagle 


junction, does not make very much noise. in the world, but 
has a good time none the less. Mr. C. C. Hess, prominent 
in that club, advises me to-day that he had very fair 
chicken shooting in that country, although nearly every- 
body else who hunted around Morris, Coal City, and 
other nearby points reported no Tuck. Mr, Hess helped 
kill peetr-ce birds on opening day, killed nine one day 
the week following, and nine on last Monday, a very satis- 
factory showing in these days. Mr. Hempstead Wash- 
burne and some friends who hunted in the adjoining 
country, found no birds at all on opening day. The latter 
gentleman and his son, however, picked up nine ducks 
at the preserve of Mr. Washburne’s little club, which is 
not far from Goose Lake. 


Unjust Charges Against Minnesota Wardens. 


A recent editorial in a local paper here made some- 
what sweeping and very startling charges against the 
game wardens of the State of Minnesota, alleging among 
other things that the game wardens of the Twin Cities 
winked at the shipping of contraband game and counte- 
nanced a wholesale violation of the game laws. The in- 
justice and inaccuracy of this statement need hardly be 
pointed out to any one who knows the facts connected 
with the work of the Minnesota wardens. If the adminis- 
tration of the warden’s office were as good in other West- 
ern States as it is in Minnesota, we should have a great 
deal more game for the benefit of all our sportsmen. The 
Minnesota law and the Minnesota methods of enofrcement 
of the law have long been held up as models in their way. 
To see so vicious and unjust an attack as this by a 
sporting paper causes surprise in the minds of sportsmen, 
and something a trifle more serious than surprise in the 
minds of those subjected to these charges. It need hardly 
be said that prompt denial has been made by the State 
Game and Fish Commission of Minnesota in communica- 
tions to the local paper mentioned. The latter will find 
it is in rather an unpleasant situation. Indeed, the 
course of this publication is at times a trifle inexplicable. 
It was the first to cry out for non-resident game licenses, 
and now begins to hedge in the matter by suggesting that 
these licenses are too high. It requires no very shrewd 
guess to suppose that some one may have been pinched 
by the practical working of the Minnesota license law, 
and may have put up a wail which received a too willing 
support in print. I presume that there come times in most 
human lives when it is desirable to be on both sides of the 
fence at the same time, but that attitude is always more 
or less undignified and unbecoming. Any newspaper 
which believes in the enforcement of the game laws, and 
which knows anything about tlie actual situation, would 
hardly be apt to go out of its way to publicly defame 
the very men whose hands it ought to seek to hold up. 
The reasons for this are not wholly obvious, but may be 
made public later. Coming from the journal which sup- 
ported the notorious Illinois warden, Charles Blow, this 
sort of thing seems just a trifle strange. 


Knaocked-Down Boats. 


A gentleman in Cincinnati writes as below: “I am in- 
formed that there is a company in St. Louis manufactur- 
ing all the parts necessary to make a canoe—that is, all cut 
out, but not put up, simply in shape to be set up. I think 
you could perhaps give me some information or tell me 
of some one making boats in this manner.” 

I do not recall any firm making this sort of boat. If 
they are making them and their address is not found in 
the advertising columns of Forest aNp STREAM, they are 
probably not in the business very far. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


The records made by the Chicago Fly-Casting Club on 
Sept. 20 and 21 follow below. Hasty reference would 
seem to indicate that the distance and accuracy fly record 
was broken by Mr. Peet, and the accuracy bait-casting 
record by Mr. Smith. The occasion was a very pleasant 
one, the Grand Rapids men, Messrs. Waddell, Kelsey, Rice 
and Bain being warmly welcomed by ‘the Chicago con- 
tingent. The entire day of Sept. 21 was put in at the 
lagoon in Garfield Park, and the active work of the sea- 


son closed in a very fitting and appropriate fashion. The 
scores: 














fa Long Dist. & Acc. Ace’y & Bait 
Distance _ Fly, Delicacy, Casting, Distance, 
: Fly, Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent. Feet. 
H. H. Ainsworth. .109 94 1-3 84 1-6 94 14-15 91 4-5 
I, H. Bellows......104 $2 81 1-2 96 8-15 88 4-5 
C, F, Brown.......... 86 1-3 81 2-3 88 7-15 er 
W. T, Church......... - ts 911-45 82 3-5 
H. G, Hascall...... 110 92 13 90 2-3 97 11-15 117 3-5 
Se ee 88 2-3 82 95 3-5 91 3-5 
G. A, Hinterleitner.... > o< 95 14-15 87 
(a Hohmann....... ¥, oe 88 8-15 ee 
=. R. Letterman...... 89 1-3 of 97 11-15 Ss 
E. L. Mason. es as 89 2-3 76 1-5 
F, N. Peet.... 98 2-3 93 1-3 94 7-15 107 
H, W. Perce. 91 2-3 73 146 97 1-45 108 1-5 
A. C, Smith........ 82 1-2 98 6-15 92 4-5 
Ge ye RES R 6 97 7-15 a 
BRR Co cccccosvoosesvcs 85 2-3 83 an 63 1-5 
OR  wigvaysactben bb oes ‘A ‘ - 
Waddell betapeccven 115 91 89 1-2 90 1-3 Ti 3-5 
BRCISEY wr scvcesvcces ill 76 2-3 79 1-6 97 11-15 81 2-5 
Re-entries. F 
Distance and Distance and 
Accuracy, Fly, racy, 
; Per Cent. Per Cent. 
Os SE. Mim aereetia sie cins sc onisnvoshos¥aaebe cea 93 1-3 92 2-3 
I. H. Bellows... --97 1-3 on 
Cc. F, Brown... --81 13 81 
N. C. Heston.. 91 93 2-3 
Bs NE - Re Siwiyb 0 suc cweslecedh be duhep eile coment % 8 


Winning scores: Long-distance fly, Waddell, Grand 
Rapids; distance and accuracy fly, Peet, Chicago; accu- 
racy and delicacy fly, Peet, Chicago; bait-casting, A. C. 
Smith, Chicago; delicacy bait, Hascall, Chicago. 


Death of A. M. Hofmanny 
Mr. A. M. Hofmann, of this city, at different times 
prominent here in sportsmen’s affairs, died at his resi- 
dence in this city on 24, at the age of fifty-one years. 


Mr. Hofmann has been president of the Illinois State 
Sou Association, was president at different times 

the Cumberland Gun Club, the Prairie Gun Club, the 
River Hunting and 
ra in Wisconsin. 


Fishing Club, whose grounds are located 
He was also a 


and prominent 
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The Preserve Idea. 


It does not make one especially cheerful to look back 
over the changes which -have taken place in the last ten 
years or so in sporting conditions in the West. One of 
the most striking of these changes is the rapid growth of 
the preserve idea. We slowly go ahead in game law 
matters, undoubtedly enforce the law better than we did 
in the past, and undoubtedly gain yearly in respect for 
honest game laws. Yet, after all is said and done, the 
American system of game laws does not seem to be one 
which is destined to save the American game for the 
American people. It ought to work, but it does not. It 
works in places, accomplishes results spasmodically, and 
is, of course, a tremendous force for the betterment of 
conditions, but it does not stop the passing away of our 
game. Upon the other hand, steadily and strongly, with- 
out very much fuss about it, the preserve idea has been 
gaining ground and gaining it efficiently.in the West, as 
in all other parts of the country. There is no use denying 
the fact that the best of our Western sporting country is 
passing into the hands of clubs and individuals who 
close them to the general public. A good duck marsh in 
the State of Illinois would be worth immensely more 
than a good farm. A good trout stream in Michigan or 
Wisconsin at once suggests the notion of a preserve. A 
remarkable fishing lake in Minnesota is at once built in 
with club houses. One cannot tell whether or not the 
American public realizes this, yet the truth is that it is 
happening and happening all the time. 

There are only two things to be said in regard to the 
preserve system. It works, and we cannot help its work- 
ing. Moreover, the only man who kicks against the game 

reserves is the fellow who has not one of his own. 

hen he gets able to preserve a bit of marsh or river he is 
just as quick to do it as anybody else, and just as loud in 
his protests at invasions of his rights. The preserve idea 
has come to stay, and although the outcome of these mat- 
ters is something beyond earthly wisdom to predict, there 
is more likelihood that in this preserve idea, hated as it 
is, there lies the greatest hope for the future of our 
American fish and game. 

Some of these reflections are called up by roc the 
following words in the English angling jourtial, the Fish- 
ing Gazette. I continually read of good takes of fish made 
on the streams of that ancient and much harried country. 
Here is what one angler says: 

“The miller, although admitting it brought money into 
the glen, had a woeful yet sensible tale to tell. Between 
over-fishing and poaching the valley was being practically 
ruined. From early May (Easter) till late on in Septem- 
ber, English anglers were coming in dozens weekly, and 
only a few were getting anything like sport. The fishing 
is practically free for miles, and the lcafers and poachers 
from the distant villages were doing for every trout above 
half a pound, while the fish were frightened out of their 
lairs, or lies, at all other times by the infinite and incessant 
number of baits and flies with which they were continu- 
ally bombarded. He said he counted as many as twenty 
rods pass his mill door in a single day, and that soon the 
once prosperous valley would be a howling wilderness—to 
the trout angler. 

“Such is the miller’s tale, which was fully corroborated 
on the spot. And this is only a sample of what is going 
on all-over the north. The Rev. Mr. Macintosh, Aber- 
deen, has just finished an ang!ing tour in Sutherland and 
Ross. At every hotel advertising fishing he found a crowd 
of anglers, but no fish. Unless the Icch is actually all 
the bigger it gets fished out. The fish may be there, but 
they are scared to death and need a rest, which they never 
get in the season. Sport on private waters the reverend 
gentleman found in abundance, and as he had a few in- 
vitations for such, he found it his best policy to stick to 
them. We need not give more instances.” 

That’s what the thing has come to in England, and 
that’s what it’s coming to in th's country. Whether you 
like it or not, that’s what it will come to, unless we wake 
up and take a greater interest in the system of game laws 
which we have devised for this country. A sober con- 
clusion,. after judging the work'ng of these game laws 
for nearly two decades, leads one to believe that the 
American people don't want their game, and. don’t de- 
serve it. 


From Dakota. 


Mr. Maximillian Foster, formerly of New York, but 
now of Pittsburg, Pa., with his friend, Mr. Ellsworth, 
visited in this city yesterday on their return home from a 
two weeks’ trip in Dakota. They went out to Buford 
and traveled thence up the Yellowstone Valley to Mr. 
Nohle’s ranch house. They had grand sport at prairie 
chickens, or rather sharp-tailed grouse, of which they 
could have killed any number. They found the shooting 
a bit tame after a few days, and did not kill very many 
after that. They got into some very fine mallard shoot- 
ing and had all around a very enjoyable time. Mr. Ells- 
worth got tangled up with a bucking bronco in a corral 
and is limping a little bit yet, though he “staid with him.” 
Mr. Foster is well known as a magazine writer on differ- 
ent topics, largely those of the outdoor air. 


The Saginaw Crowd. 


The Saginaw Crowd will put their private car in com- 
mission for the fall shooting on Oct. 5, reaching this city 
on their way to North Dakota on the evening of that day. 
The personnel of the Dakota party this year is not yet 
determined, but there will probably be about a half-dozen 
guns. It goes without saying that “among those present” 
there will be no one who is not a gentleman and a 
shooter. This party of sportsmen always seems to me to 
have more fun to the square inch than anybody else. They 
are all business men, and they go at their vacations in the 
serious and. thorough-going fashiow of practical men re- 
solved not to let anything good get away. The captain, 
as usual, will this fall be Col. Bill Mershon, of Saginaw. 

E, Hovues. 


Haartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Iil. 
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New England Game Grounds. 


Boston, Sept. 27.—The gunners are getting ready for 
the opening of the Maine dig-game season, Oct. 1. Some 
are planning to be on the ground; others will go later. 
The Fish and Game Commissjoners have appointed twen- 
ty-nine agents to sell tags, which amount to licenses, to 
transport game out.of that State. Section 26 of the code 
of game laws provides that whoever has lawfully killed a 
moose or deer, or who has in his possession one trout, 
togue or landlocked salmon, one white perch, or ten 
pounds of either kind of these fish, or one pair of game 
birds, may send the same to his home or any hospital, 
without accompanying the same, by purchasing of the duly 
constituted agent a tag, at the rate of $5 for a moose, $2 
for a deer, $1 for a fish, $1 for ten pounds of the same, and 
50 cents for a pair of game birds. This is a most peculiar 
law, and amounts to tons of game coming straight to 
Boston and other markets. Once the game is out of the 
State, it goes unmolested to Boston. There one has sim- 
ply to order the express where to take it, and there it 
goes; nine-tenths of it to the markets, or to individuals 
other than owners or hospitals. This statement is sus- 
ceptible of proof, if the Maine Commissioners desire proof. 
Twenty-nine agents, more or less honest, scattered around 
the different game outlets, with tags to sell, will make it 
perfectly easy for licensed guides, or anybody else, to get 
game out of the State of Maine this fall. 

An Arlington, Mass., party of five will start for the 
Maine woods Oct, 5. The company includes Messrs. N. 
J. Hardy, Omer W. Whittemore, Stewart Allen, Dr. L. 
L. Pierce and J. Ronco. They go to the Monotony Club 
camps, above Moosehead. All are hunters, and some big 
game will be brought out, under reasonably favorable 
conditions. There are some good reports of shore bird 
shooting from Provincetown, and other gunning resorts 
on the Cape. But along the shore nearer to Boston the 
shooting has continued very poor. Down the North Shore 
far enough, say at Small Point, and near the mouth of the 
Kennebec, there is good shore bird shooting, with ac- 
counts of good bags. I saw a letter yesterday giving an 
account of several bags of yellowlegs and grass birds 
shot on the marshes near the mouth of that river. Some 
Boston gunners are making up for that way next week. 
There are very few accounts of partridge shooting in 
Maine, though the open season begun Sept. 15. 

Still the bird shooting is poor at Chatham, and at 
nearly every point along the Cape shore. A number of 
sportsmen are at Chatham Beach, though about discour- 
aged with the small flights of birds thus far. They rea- 
son that so small have been the flights in September that 
October and cooler weather must make up for the de- 
ficiency. Ex-President Cleveland recently visited the 
blinds at Wellfleet, but got only six birds in two days’ 
shooting. Dudley Hall, of Boston, an old-time gunner 
at the Cape, is among the waiting. He is daily at the 
blinds, and manages to pick up a few birds. A portion 
of the grounds at Harding’s Beach has been leased by 
Boston sportsmen, and they look for good results later. 
A large acreage of new salt meadow has been made at 
Chatham this season, by changing tides and winds, and 
this should make a great feeding ground for black ducks 
later. Quail and partridges are reported abundant on the 
Cape this fall, and the opening day, Oct. 1, will find the 
gunners in readiness. Great preparations are being 
made by the gunners for this opening all over the State. 
Dogs are in training, and coveys are located. The de- 
sire is that Oct. 1 may not be stormy. 

Dr. Heber Bishop and D. J. Flanders, of Boston, and 
C. K. Fox, of Haverhill, are in the woods of New Bruns- 
wick after bull moose. Dr. Bishop is after his twenty- 
second bull, twenty-one already standing to his credit, 
making him champion moose slayer of the country. 
Mr. Flanders is after his second or third, and Mr. Fox 
has also slain his bull. They are in the woods some dis- 
tance beyond Havelock Station, the end of the rails on 
the Elgin and Havelock Railway, in the Canaan and 
Salmon River country. They were in the same region 
last year and saw 52 moose; each getting one bull; all 
the law allows. They are to be absent till about the 
middle of October. Mr. W. T. Farley, of Boston, with a 
Worcester friend, has started for the moose grounds 
of Nova Scotia. The trip was planned by that genial 
hunter, Dr.. McAlear, but he has been kept at home by 
illness in his family. They go to Halifax,:and further up 
the country. The hunting grounds are well known to 
Dr. McAlear, and the hunters are pretty sure of each 
his bull moose. 

Partridge shooting has continued poor in most sec- 
tions in Maine since the beginning of the season, Sept. 
15. Hunters returning from bird shooting trips into 
New Hampshire have had rather poor sport. The law 
protecting snipe, quail, partridge and woodcock has 
been off since Sept. 15, the same as in Maine, but the 
shooting has been poor. The Hon. L. T. Carleton is 
now declaiming on the great illegal slaughter of big game 
this year in his State; through lack of warden service, 
he says. From his reports from wardens and guides, he 
is convinced that there is not as much game in the 
woods as last year. To a daily press reporter he makes 
‘this statement: “I find a growing sentiment in favor 
of the enactment of a hunters’ license law. It has been 
recently suggested that out of such a fund the farmers 
should be reimbursed for damage done to crops by deer, 
the remainder to be-uSed for ificreased warden service.” 

Yes. Pat the farmers and other malcontents and ene- 
mies of the game laws on the back, That will help to 
secure the license law.’ When the law is passed it will 
be mighty easy. to spend the money, and the game will 
be no better protected than before. SPECIAL. 





The Vanishing Woodcock. 


Sayre, Pa.—Diligent inquiry among shooting men who 
have ample opportunities to know discloses the fact that 
in southern New York covers woodcock are very rare. 

It is the consensus of opinion that the only remedy 
for saving the long bills from total extinction is abso- 
lute prohibition of all shooting on, these birds for some 
time to. come. So winsome and delightful a migrant 
should not be permitted to pass into oblivion without a 
struggle for its salvation, Cait. 


In the Nova Scotia Moose Country. 

UTH BROOKFIELD, Queens Cotinty, Nova Scotia, Sept. 
22.—Editor Forest and Stream: Knowing you like to 
have something interesting’ in regard to our big game, I 
am happy: to tell you that our old sportsman’and guide, 
Mr. W. T. Crooker (seventy-two years of age) went out 
last week, and only gone four days from home when he 
returned with a fine bull moose, weighing over 700 pounds, 
with a beautiful head and a fine pair of horns. He was 
accompanied by his two boys. He used a Winchester 
45-70, and brought his moose down with the first shot 

red, 

Moose are very plenty here this season, and quite a 
number have been shot. Mr. Crooker says he could have 
got another moose at the same time, but thought he would 
let him go until later on, as he thought the one he had, 
with canoe, etc., was quite load enough to bring home. 
He will try it again in a few weeks. 

4 GrorGE SEAMAN. 


The Rail Tides. 


Essex, Conn., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have read with great interest the editorial entitled “The 
Rail Tides” in the last issue of Forest AND STREAM. 
Evidently the writer has spent several mornings in the 
haunts of the festive rail, for his descriptions are accurate 
and true to nature. The editorial calls back to my mind 
the good old days, long past, when, as a boy, on the rail 
grounds, I first acquired the art of handling a gun. 

The season for shooting rail is now practically over in 
this locality. Although a few birds are killed daily by 
different sportsmen, the shooting is nothing compared to 
what it was two weeks ago, when it was no trouble at 
all for even an amateur to get all the birds he wanted 
at a tide. 

Altogether, the season has been an exceptionally good 
one, as will doubtless be testified by any one who has had 
occasion to shoot on the marshes in this section. 


G. W. C. 


The Coal Strike and the Woodlands 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Permit me to call your attention to the wholesale de- 
struction of forest trees in the Eastern States in conse- 
quence of the scarcity and high price of anthracite coal. 
In Suffolk county, Long Island, for example, farmers 
have even neglected growing crops in order to cut cord- 
wood and market it at the unprecedented high prices 
which now prevail, and contracts are being made and 
pians perfected for the cutting over of thousands of acres 
of forest lands as soon as other farm work slacks up and 
the cold weather makes woodchopping a more congenial 
occupation. In several cases which have come under my 
personal observation, beautiful patches of large oak trees 
sare being cut down for fuel. In a short time, probably 
before next spring, all of the larger forest growth on 
Long Island will be cut down, and the coming genera- 
tion will have nothing but so-called “sprouts” to look at 
or hunt in. The effect on the climate and farming Jands 
will be important, but the chief losers will be those who 
can appreciate forests and fine landscape effects, and 
sportsmen who enjoy forests rather than “sprouts and 
brush” land. 

The effect upon game is not likely to be serious, as rab- 
bits and game birds, and possibly deer, thrive as well in 
the young growth of woodlands as they do in the older 
forests. Squirrels are the chief sufferers when the large 
trees are cut down, but they usually migrate into the 
pines or the swamps, where the trees are permitted to 
grow indefinitely, and they have a way of multiplying 
under seemingly the most adverse conditions. 

A redeeming feature of the coal strike is the increased 
value and appreciation of the woodland. It will be better 
cared for and more intelligently cultivated than it has 
been, and the fact that it pays a good interest on its value 
will tend to encourage investment in forest lands by a 
class of investors who will co-operate with true sports- 
men in preserving game birds and animals. 


J. H. Grirriru. 





Lysprook, L, 1., N. Y. 


The Western Forest Fires. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is with much regret and a feeling akin to that of los- 
ing old friends that I hear, through various channels, of 
the destruction of the forests of Wyoming and Colorado. 
While the forest fires are raging everywhere and destroy- 
ing vast bodies of timber, it seems not enough, but to 
complete the destruction, the timber company of Carbon 
county, Wyo., has bought out the outfit of Teller, the 
noted tie man of Wyoming, and have put three hundred 
men into one of the finest bodies of green timber now 
standing in that section of country, along the south branch 
of the Grand Encampment Creek, and what they will do 
to it is sad to contemplate, from the standpoint of one 
who knows almost every foot of the woods as it was when 
not a sign of human habitation existed there. 

How I used to look over this vast area of wooded 
country, from some mountain peak, and think of all the 
wild animal life that existed within its friendly shelter, 
and think, in my blissful ignorance that it would surely 
be ages before this part of God’s country would be de- 
spoiled of its virgin beauty, not realizing that anything 
existed there to bring the march of progress. But the 
mining towns of Grand Encampment and Pearl have 
wrought changes such as could scarcely have been 
dreamed of a few years ago, and it leads one to think 
that no place, however remote and inaccessible it may 
appear to be, will be saved from the destruction. 

Emerson CARNEY. 





Take inventory of the good things in this issue 
of Forest anp Stream. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what is to come nest 
week. Was there ever im all the world a more 


abundant weekly stove of sportemen’s reading? i 
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Sea and Sue Sfishing. 


Boaesiegere of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forzst axp Sranan. - 


Fish and" Fishing. 


An Interesting Trout Story. 


One day last week Mr. George Hart, of Waterbury, 
was trolling for trout with a long line in the deep water 
portion of Lake des Passes, where the big fish lie deep 
and do not take the fly. Feeling a strike and knowing 
by his sense of touch that only a small fish was at his 
lure, he took no trouble to hook it, being after larger 
quarry. Peter Curtness, his Indian, was siowly paddling 
out of a bay at the time, and Mr. Hart purposely avoided 
taking any trouble to prevent the slackening of his line. 
When it finally straightened out again, however, there 
was quite a different feel at the butt end of the rod, and 
Mr. ‘Hart told Peter that the little fish which he had 
hooked in the bay had certainly grown considerably 
while the line was slack. After the customary struggle 
which a big trout puts up, the fish was finally brought 
up close enough to the canoe for Peter to take into the 
net. There were two fishes, in fact, a big one and a 
little one. The little one was fast to the hook, and the 
big one, when Peter reached down to net them, had hold 
of the other in its mouth. He released the hold at sight 
of the net, but was taken in with the other, just the 
same; and the remarkable circumstance was explained 
by the fact that the line above the hook, during the period 
that it remained slack, had become firmly caught around 
the root of one of his pectoral fins. The small trout 
was not far short of a pound in weight, yet it was not 
considered too large a mouthful by the other, which was 
a little over three pounds. It was not until the net was 
being placed under him that the big hungry fish released 
his grip of the little cousin upon whom he had resolved 
to make his dinner—a grip which he had strenuously 
maintained during the whole of the time that the angler 
had been forcibly urging him toward the canoe. 


i The Voracity of Small Trout. 


A splendid camping trip was that of which four Ameri- 
cans formed part, a few days ago. It was headed by 
Mr. Gaspard LeMoine, of Quebec, who has lately re- 
turned from a tour of the world, with Mrs. LeMoine. 
The latter, accompanied by her sister, Miss Revell, of 
Philadelphia, and by Miss Chamberlain, from the same 
place, took part in the recent adventure, and so did Mr. 
J. Lockwood, a banker of San Antonio, Texas. From 
Lake St. John they drove southward over many miles of 
villainous roads, until Lac de la Belle Riviere was 
reached. This they crossed in canoes, and then took 
again to vehicles and drove to the River aux Ecorces, 
which they ascended for many miles in canoes, making, 
on foot, no less than fourteen portages, in order to avoid 
the heavy falls and rapids of this turbulent stream. Final- 
ly Lake aux Ecorces was reached, and here the party 
enjoyed the finest trout fishing of their lives. The lake 
and part of the river are well within the boundaries of 
the Laurentides National Park, and like the grand lake, 
Jacques Cartier, have seldom been fished by white men. 
In the clear waters in which they did a part of their fish- 
ing, they had excellent opportunities of observing the 
habits of the fish which were attracted by their lures. 
It is not surprising that they should have found them 
particularly wild and untutored. One of the party re- 
lates that some of the smaller fish which they caught and 
returned to the water, came back immediately to the same 
fly, at which they had but so recently risen, and went 
through the performance of being caught and returned 
to the water, two, and even three times in rapid suc- 
cession. To me the story is not at all surprising, for 
several years ago, when fishing some almost virgin trout 
waters north of Lake St. John, with Colonel Haggard, 
we distinctly saw many of the fish which we took from 
our hooks and placed uninjured in the water, return to 
the fly which concealed the barbed steel upon which they 
had, bnt just before, impaled themselves. 


Rapid Growth of Salmon. 


Reference has already been made in these columns to 
the rapid growth of salmon in the sea, but a few very 
recent instances which have come under my notice in the 
reports of some of the fishery authorities on the other 
side of the Atlantic, are more remarkable than anything 
I had previously found on the subject. Kelts, which 
were marked and liberated in the Avon, on the 3d of 
February last, were found to have completely recuper- 
ated in eight and a half weeks, and to have returned as 
fine, fresh run salmon, by April 2. Still more wonderful 
is the record of a male kelt caught at Castle Connell on 
the 24th of February last by S. C. Vansittart. It was 
forty inches long and weighed 19 pounds. It was marked 
with one of the labels specially prepared by the Agricul- 
tural Department of Ireland, bearing the number D. 1502. 
and returned to the water. On the 26th of the month of 
March following, the same fish was netted at O’Brien’s 
Bridge, five miles above Castle Connell, and was then a 
clean fish, its weight having increased in the intervening 
month and two days from 19 to 33 pounds. The story 
would seem to be almost incredible, but the weight of 
the fish is declared to have been verified by the bill of 
sale, while there can scarcely be any doubt as to. its 
identity, and the label is described as having been al- 
most buried in the fat at the base of the fin to which ‘it 
was attached. 


ae 


Crass Stupidity. ' i 


Picking up a French-Canadian newspaper printed in 
Quebec, I read to-day a most absurd attack upon the 
Restigouche Salmon Club. The writer laments the fact 
that.there is no room for the village of Metapedia to 
grow, since almost all the property in the place belongs 
to wealthy Americans, who enjoy such a monopol 7 
that placards all over the place announce that fishing for 
salmon is prohibited in their waters. There is no ex- 


- aggeration in saying that the score or two of members 


of the Restigouche Salmon Club and their guests, who 
annually visit their club house and salmon pools, expend 
ten times more money at Metapedia than could be made 
out of their lands and waters combined, if they were in 
the hands of farmers or others, and employed for agri- 
cultural and commercial fishery pxrposes. Five dollars 
per pound would be. a very low estimate of the price 
which their salmon cost to the members of the Resti- 
gouche Salmon Club, and much of this money is spent 
among the people of the place, to whom the fish would 
not be worth, for commercial purposes, more than about 
five, or at the most, ten cents per pound. 


Riparian Owners’ Assoctation. 


Much of the good sport enjoyed during the past sum- 
mer on the Restigouche and its tributaries is undoubtedly 
due to the good work accomplished by the Riparian 
Owners’ Association, which employs ard looks after the 
men who guard the pools and assesses the various clubs 
and private individuals fishing the rivers and forming 
part of the association, for their share of the cost. It 
was well known that many of the net fishermen in the 
mouth of the river failed to observe the law requiring 
them to raise their nets from Saturday evening till Mon- 
day morning, in order to permit a reasonable number of 
fish to enter the river. It was impossible for the officers 
to keep track of all the nets over such an immense ex- 
panse of water as the estuary of the Restigouche, ten to 
twelve miles in extent, and the fishermen well knew this, 
and were in the habit of watching the movements of the 
officers, raising the nets before they made their appear- 
ance, and lowering them as soon as their backs were 
turned. The association, fiis year, very wisely increased 
the representation on the committee of mangement, of 
Canadians having influence with the Department of Fish- 
eries, and, in consequence, were successful in securing 
the loan of a steam launch for the use of the officers at 
the mouth of the river, who were thus enabled to enforce 
the law. The committee was also fortunte enough to 
have the size of the government hatchery net, in the 
estuary of the river, reduced. If the same conditions can 
be made to prevail for a few more years, there is no 
doubt that the angling in the Restigouche and its tribu- 
taries, excellent as it now is, will be still further im- 
proved. E. T. D. CHAMBERs. 


Thomas B. Stewart. 


Boston, Sept. 29.—Thomas B. Stewart, who died at 
the Upper Dam Friday, Sept. 26, was an angler by gift 
of nature. Genial and kind of heart, he met other anglers 
with the spirit of love and gentleness. Not only was he 
a lover of fishing, but of its surroundings. For more 
than twenty seasons he had fished the Pool at Upper 
Dam, his chosen spot. To die there was his choice; to 
die in touch with his angling friends, where he could 
see their faces, and with his last glance behold the glint 
of the Pool, with anglers covered. In his last moments 
he was casting the fly. His arm made the motions as 
he lay breathing his last. “I’ve got a good one!” he 
gently whispered. ‘Now, I must be careful,” and his 
arm tightened as it held the imaginary rod: “T’ll give 
him line; not try to land him too soon. Oh, he’s gone!” 





THOMAS B. STEWART. 


He sunk back on his pillows, and soon life had departed. 
He died as he lived; an angler to the last. Every rod 
was put up on Saturday. Not a boat was on the pool. 
A clergyman was present and simple funeral services 
were held, close by the roar of the everlasting waters. 
Volunteer pallbearers took his body to Bemis. All the 
old-time anglers who happened to be at the Dam went 
down with the funeral party: Messrs. Parish, Reese, 
Morgan, Way, Osgood, Bearse, Howe, Nicholson, and 
others. At Bemis they bid their last farewell to all that 
was mortal of their long-time angling friend, Thomas B. 
Stewart. Sadly they went back to the Upper Dam. 

Mr. Freelan Howe, of Norway, Me., recently landed 
a salmon at the Middle Dam that was 29 inches long, 
with a girth of 18 inches, and weighed 10% pounds. 
He was caught on a No, 6 hook, fitted with a cpach- 

Srectat. 


man fly, 


Looking ‘Back. ; 

Yonxers, N. Y., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
You kindly sent us all an invitation to give an account 
of our experience in our outings of both fishing and 
shooting. Now, as the trout fishing is over for year 
1902, we can take a-little pleasure in relating and talk- 
ing about the good time we have had. In the trout sea- 
son of 1901 I caught in the streams in and near the city 
of Yonkers 150 trout. In the season of ’o2 I took but 
68 in about the same amount of time spent on the streams. 
The greatest number taken in one day in ’o1r was 16 fish; 
the greatest number taken in one day in ’02 was 11 fish, 
one of them 11 inches long, and none less than 7 inches. 
I think the reason of the falling off in the past season 
may safely be blamed to the low water in the streams. 
During the months of July and August there was very 
little water in the brooks; in fact, in some places in 
the streams there was none at all. In one stream known 
as Sunny Brook, last year I took quite a number of fish. 
This season I fished it three times and only took four 
fish. The brook at the head of the Yonkers reservoir 
has afforded the best fishing to me this season; this is 
the smallest in this part of the county, but I have taken 
some good fish from it this summer. Another stream 
known as the Front Sprain, near St. Andrews’ golf 
grounds, I took from it Aug. 29, in about two hours’ 
fishing, one fish 10 inches long, one 9 inches, one 814 
and one 7, which, I think, was doing fairly well for this 
part of the country. You cannot fish any of these 
streams with the fly, as they are small and grown up 
with brush and briers to that extent that in some places 
you have some trouble to get your hook into the water, 
but the fish are there. Now, I think I hear some of 
you expert fly-fishermen say that is no way to fish, but, 
gentlemen, it’s good enough for me, and it don’t cost a 
week’s salary to get there, and the fish like the worm 
and I like the fish as well as the fishing. 


TONE. 


Fishing at Toms River. 


New York, Sept. 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Knowing as I do the difficulty many people experience 
in knowing just where and when to go to catch certain 
kinds of fish at this season of the year without utilizing 
considerable purse and more time in reaching a positive 
uncertainty, I think that a bit of reliable information on 
the subject may prove very good news to many who 
haven’t a “fish” ticker in their office. 

At Toms River, on Friday, I met the enthusiastic 
game warden of Monmouth County, who had dropped 
off there to catch some fish between trains, and I would 
like to say right here that the word enthusiastic is a trifle 
weak when applied to this natural born “fish jerker,” for 
though it was rajning ‘‘cats and dogs,” he didn’t hesi- 
tate a moment getting into “hip rubbers” and rain coat 
and pushed off right by the Riverside Hotel and began 
to cast for pickerel. I left for Forked River at the same 
time (4:10), confessing a warm admiration for this man 
of business and fish. Two and a quarters hours later I 
passed through Toms River on my return to New York, 
and to my surprise the wet and smiling Mr. Ackerman 
boarded the train with twenty to thirty fine pickerel, all 
caught within a quarter of a mile of the bridge. 

While in Toms River I learned that just before this 
storm they had been taking striped bass down below 
there of unusual weight, and that as soon as the tides 
became normal they will be in the channel again, and 
are caught all through October. Your friends can be 
advised correctly as to all these conditions by Mr. Geo. 
C. Van Hise, as to the pickerel fishing there. I would 
say, I have seen, I have tasted and I know. 


' tT. E. B. 


Washington Anglers. 


Wasuincton, D. C., Sept. 22.—Major H. A. Hall, re- 
cently returned from Lake George, New York, reports 
excellent bass fishing in the lake during the season just 
closed. His best fish, and probably the largest taken 
in the lake this past summer, was caught Sept. 6, still- 
fishing, fine line, single gut leader, large helgramite for 
bait. The reel was on the hum for half an hour. Result: 
Female, small-mouthed black bass, 23 inches long, 18 
inches girth, weight 6 pounds, 5 ounces. The Major 
Says it was one of the liveliest and exciting pieces of 
sport he has ever had. 

Mr. J. E. Watkins has just returned from Eastport, 
Me., where he had most excellent fishing for pollock and 
haddock, using rod and reel, squid or herring heads for 
bait. He says the pollock are as game as bluefish and 
furnished very good sport. At one time two fish of 8 
and 10 pounds each took his son’s line and gave him all 
the fight he could handle. Bon. 





Susquehanna Bass. 


Sayre, Pa.—Bass fishing at Wyalusing on the Susque- 
hanna River is at present, to use the phrase of the market 
reporter, in “prime condition.” 

Some very large-sized black bass have been taken from 
these waters during the past fortnight, and, barring. 
heavy rains, the excellence of the sport should continue 
for some time to come. 

Bass are biting freely at various points on Cayuga Lake 
at this writing. At Esty’s, a short distance from Ithaca. 
the fishing is said to be exceptionally good. At Canoga 
and Cayuga village, bass and muscallonge and pickerel 
are being taken in plenty. M. Cutt. 





Maine Fish and Game. 


South WaterForD, Me., Sept. 22.—I have had good 
sport in the lakes around here the past two months, catch- 
ing a large number of black bass and a few salmon. Deer 
are quite plenty this year, also ruffed grouse. 

a 


All communications intended for Forest awp Sreeam should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co,, New 
York, and mot to any individual connected with the paper. 
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The Hennel. 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Oct. 21-24.—New York.—Ladies’ Kennel Association of America’s 
show. Miss M. K. Bird, Waery. L. L., Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 26-29.—Philadelphia.—Philadelphia Dog Show Association’s 
show. M, A. Viti, Sec’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 


. Oct. 27.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s (member 
of the American Championship Club), sixth annual trials. L. S. 


Eddins, ““) Sedalia, Mo. 
Oct. 27.—Washington C. O., Ohio.—Monongahela Field Trial 
Club’s field trials. A, C. Peterson, Sec’y. 


(Oct. 28.—Whitby Island, Wash.—Pacific Northwest Field Trials 
F. R. Atkins, Sec’y, Seattle, Wash, 
Oct. 28.————-, Wis.—Northwestern Beagle Club’s second 
annual trials. Louis Steffen, Sec’y. 

Nov. 3.—Robinson, Ill.—Illinois Field Trial Association’s (mem- 
ber of the American Championship Club) fourth annual trials. W. 
R. Green, Sec’y, Marshall, Ill. 

Nov, 3.—Thirteenth annual field trials of the National Beagle 
Club of America, Charles R. Stevenson, Sec’y, 106° Market street, 


Camden, N. J. 
Nov. 3.—Lake View, Mich.—Michi; Field Trial Association’s 


(member of the American Championship Club) fifth annual trials. 
C. 1. Stuart, Sec’y, Benton Harbor, Mich. | : 

Nov. 4.—Washington C. H., Ohio.—Ohio Field Trial Associa- 
tion's (member of the American Championship Club) fifth annual 
tnals, C, FE, Baughn, -s 

Nov, 6.—Eastport, L: I.—Pointer Club of America’s (member of 
the American an second annual trials. R. E. 
Westlake, Sec’y, mton, Pa. 

Nov. 7-8.— Robinson, Il!.—Western Irish Setter Club’s inaugural 
trials. T. L. Fenn, Secy. 

Nov. 10.—Bickneil, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club’s (mem- 
ber of the American Championship Club) fourth annual trials. 
Hi. S. Humphrey, Sec’y, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Nov. 11.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials. 
F. W. Smith, Sec’y, New Haven. 

Nov. 10.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Associa- 
tion’s (member of the American Championship Club) fourth 
annual trials. Richard Bangham, Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 11.—St. Joachim, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s 
fourteenth annual trials. W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 

Nov. 17.—Glasgow, Ky.—Third annual trials of the Kentucky 
Field Trial Club. S, B. Hays, *y. 

y. 18.—Branchton, Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s seventh annual 

A. C. Peterson, Sec’y. 

. 18—Ruthven, Ont.—Fourth annual trials of the North 
American Field Trial Club. Alfred Wigle, Sec’y,. Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 24.—Glasgow, Ky.—American Championship Fie!d Trial 
Association’s second annual trials. C, B. Cooke, Sec’y. 

Nov. 29.—Thomasville, N. C.—Continental Field Trial Club’s 
eighth annual trials. ° 

Hec. 1.—Washington C. H., Ohio.—American Championship 
Field Trial Club’s second annual trials. Chas, B. Cooke, Sec’y, 
Richmond, Va. 

Dec, 15.—Huntsville, Ala.—Alabama Field Trial Club’s (member 
of the American Championship Club) third annual trials. John 
F. Fletcher, Sec’y, Birmingham, Ala. 


Séinesiinn and First Bite. 


AN amusing case of an attempt at dog smuggling was 
brought to light at Calais on Wednesday morning. 
“lady” attired as a nurse, and to all appearances carry- 
ing a baby in her arms, boarded the mail boat for Dover, 
and immediately entered the saloon. However, the 
stewardess had her suspicions aroused, and on speaking 
to the “lady” noticed two dog’s feet protruding from the 
clothes which were supposed to cover her little child, 
The officials were communicated with, and, being fairly 
found out in her attempt to evade the quarantine orders, 
the “lady” confessed her misdeed, had her dog taken 
from her and left behind, probably to whine over the 
absence of a far too indulgent mistress. Such an attempt 
as this to break the law is very wrong, and will no doubt 
be the means of causing considerable unpleasantness to 
real nurses with real babies who may be crossing from 
the French to the English coast. No greater insult can 
be offered to a nurse when the bonafides of the child she 
may be carrying is called in question, and this recent 
instance only proves that a woman with her pet dog 
does not care what risks she may run or what incon- 
venience she may cause to other people so long as she 
can gain her own ends. 

There is a story told of a foxhound bitch of the late 
Colonel Thornton’s, which, notwithstanding the fact that 
the whip lashed out its eye when she was full cry, stuck 
to the line of her fox and was fairly in at the finish. This 
case of gameness and determination has never been sur- 
passed, but it was pretty well equalled one day last week. 
A field of grain was being cut on the farm of Mr. Buck- 
nell, near Aldermaston, when a big rough-coated sheep- 
dog, in the company of the harvesters, put up and chased 
a rabbit. As they were passing near him, a youth seized 
a sickle and threw it at the rabbit. Unfortunately, miss- 
ing its mark, the sharp blade hit the dog on the tail, 
cutting it completely off within about four inches of the 
body. This notwithstanding, the dog continued the chase 
and eventually killed the rabbit. The wound is rapidly 
healing, and it is said that the unfortunate dog looks all 
the better for being docked, bearing a greater resem- 
blance to the old English bob-tailed sheepdog than it 
did previously. 

The dog which bites will always be with us; still, it 
seems strange that when once it has shown undue use of 
its teeth on the person its owner should run the risk of 
keeping the animal, or, at any rate, of allowing it to be 
at large. A somewhat interesting case bearing on this 
was heard at Edmonton County Court on Friday the 
12th inst. It appeared that the plaintiff’s little boy of 
9 years old was out walking when he was attacked by 
a collie dog, knocked down, and severely bitten in the 
thigh. The dog was at the time in the care of the de- 
fendant’s daughter. Damages to the amount of £5 was 
claimed, and it was proved that the dog, when in charge 
of the same young lady, had previously bitten another 
child. So far the case was simple, but an attempt was 
made to prove that the dog had been irritated by the de- 
fendant and his brother throwing stones at it, and 
knowledge of the dog’s oe biting was denied. His 
Honor Judge Tindal Atkinson, in giving judgment, said 
he did not think that the defendant had personal knowl- 
edge that his dog had bitten anyone on a former occa- 
sion, but he was in the habit of allowing his daughter 
to take charge of the dog. It had been admitted that the 
plaintiff had been bitten, and it had been proved that the 
dog had, in the presence of Miss Collins, bitten, or at- 
tempted to bite, other children. It had been urged that 
her knowledge could not make her father liable, but, in 
his opinion, if an owner intrusted a dog to another per- 


son, and if it bit anyone in the presence of that person, 
the owner must be taken to have knowledge of the fact. 
He considered scienter had been proved, and he awarded 
plaintiff 23 12s. As a fact. the amount is small in com- 
parison wth the injury which might have ensued from 
the bite of the dog, but the decision of the judge is not 
only good law, but common sense. In these days of 
rabies scares and dog regulations the ordinary biting 
dog is one of the problems which has to be taken into 
consideration, and if an owner. persists in keeping a dog 
when it is known to have already had that “first bite” 
to which under ordinary circumstances it is entitled, he 
has only himself to blame if he is cast in heavy damages 
when it repeats the offence, which it is pretty well cer- 
tain to do sooner or later. A dog which bites should 
either be strictly confined and kept under control, or, fail- 
ing this, be destroyed.—Field (London). 


Pointer Club of America Field Trials. 


THE Pointer Club has issued the following circular: 

Derby, All-Age and Championship Stakes.—Entries 
close Oct. 15. Members’ Stake before starting. Your at- 
tention is directed to the date, Oct. 15. of the closing 
of entries of the Derby, All-Age and Championship 
Stakes of our annual field trials, which will commence 
on Nov. 6 at. Eastport, Long Island. The entry fee for 
each stake is $5, to accompany each nomination, the bal- 
ance $5. $10 and $20 respectively, is payable before start- 
ing. We have controt of 6,000 acres for the trials and 
reliable information obtained assures us of plenty of birds. 
Entries to Members’ Stake will close before starting, the 
fee being $10. It is earnestly hoped that the members 
cf our club will come forward with their entries promptly, 
thereby insuring a successful trial. I am pleased to state 
that nominations are now coming in, and the outlook for 
a good list of starters is most flattering. Trains will 
leave Long Island City via Thirty-fourth street ferry, 
New York, at 8:30 A. M. and 3:30 P. M. Excursion 
tickets, $3.60. Distance, seventy miles. 

€. F. Lewis, Secretary and Treasurer. 
48 WaLL Street, New York, 


National Beagle Club of America. 


Mr. Braprorp S. Turpin, of Roxbury, Mass., and Mr. 
George B. Appleby, of Oxford, Mass., have accepted the 
invitation to act as judges in the thirteenth annual trials 
of the National Beagle Club of America, which will com: 
mence on Nov. 3, 1902, at Mineola, Long Island. 


Bachting. 


For Cruising Yachtsmen. 


Wir the purpose of stimulating the interest in cruis- 
ing, and the keepirig of a detailed log by cruising yachts- 
men during the season of 1902, the publishers of Forest 
AND STREAM Offer prizes for the best stories of cruises 
submitted to be published in Forest ANp StrEAM. It is 
believed that these will form not only entertaining records 
of pleasant summer days spent afloat along our coasts and 
waterways, but will furnish information of practical value 
to other yachtsmen making subsequent cruises on the 
same waters. 

Prizes will be awarded to the three best stories as fol- 
lows: 1 $ 

First prize, $50.00. 

Second prize, $30.00. 

Third prize, $20.00. 

Contributions are invited under the following condi- 
tions: 

1. The cruise must be made in waters of the United 
States or Canada in the season of 1902. 

2. The cruise must be made in a sailing yacht, power 
to be used only as an auxiliary, if at all. 

3. The story must be prefaced by a description of the 
boat. Cruises should be treated in as interesting and 
readable a way as possible, but should be practical and 
contain all possible information and data that would be of 
value to men going over the same route. A description 
of the handling of the ship in all weathers will be re- 
garded very favorably in making awards, and it is sug- 
gested to writers that an accurate account be kept of all 
incidents happening while under way. 

4. An outline chart suitable for reproduction, showing 
the course taken, must accompany each article. When 
possible, articles should be accompanied by amateur photo- 
graphs taken on the cruise, including one of the boat. 
Good photographs will be considered in making the 
awards. 

5. The story should contain about seven thousand 
words, written on one side of the paper only, and must 
be received at the office of, the Forest and Stream Pub- 
lishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York city, on or 
before Nov. 18, 1902. 

Mr. T. C. Zerega has very kindly consented to act as 
judge and to make the awards. 








Cruise to Lakeville. 


Tue Corinthian Y. C., of San Francisco, is, if any- 
thing, a live little club. Its members believe in yachting 
and do it. They sail for pleasure and get it. Forty sail- 
ing yachts, big and little, comprise its fleet, and there are 
no idlers. The management at the beginning of each 
season issues a schedule of cruises, and each event brings 
out a good fleet. Labor Day falling on Monday this 
year, afforded three successive off days, and in conse 
quence the following announcement formed a part of the 


schedule of events: 
High Water. Low Water. 


Aug. 30, Cruise to Lakeville..... 21.10.54 14.51.26 
Aug. 31, Cruise to Lakeville..... 10.40.51 15.45.23 
Sept. 1, Cruise to Lakeville..... 11.20.54 16.35.20 


Now Lakeville, be it known, is not a yachting center, 
of, a8 to that, any other kind of a center; but it is on 


the map, and all good C:rinthian yachtsmen are supposed 
to be able to find any old place that is duly charted. The 
following rough draft is approximately accurate, and 
shows the way from Tiburon (Corinthian Y. C. anchor- 
age) to Lakeville less plainly than does the Government 
charts: 
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It looked easy, on paper, and no one for a moment 
doubted the ability of the fleet to assemble at Lakeville in 
due schedule time. It was to be a run to the drawbridge 
Saturday afternoon—free wind and tide. Then to Lake- 
ville and back to the draw bridge on Sunday. That left 
Monday for the windward beat home. 

Here in San Francisco we schedule the wind with the 
same confidence as the tide. We count on a never-failing 


twenty to thirty-five miles an hour wind coming in 





MAY. 


through the Golden Gate and passing up the bay. Our 
yachts have evolyed a type which seems best suited to the 
local conditions of heavy wind and sea, and are uniformly 
deep bodied. beamy, heavily ballasted and powerfully con- 
structed. Six thousand pounds of fixed ballast for 25ft. 
waterline is not unusual, and is found useful and con- 
venient when bucking one of our regular summer breezes. 

For the cruise to Lakeville, the writer took passage on 
the May at the invitation of her owner, the Commodore. 


May is essentially a “big-little boat.’ Waterline 
22.04ft.; sail area, 675.49ft.; draft (board up), 4ft. Fair 
sized cockpit and cabin big enough for a 35-footer. Our 


cargo comprised the Commodore, the Artist (a title which 
he disclaims), and the -writer; and provisions apparently 
ample for a week’s cruise. Two Primo oil stoves manip- 
vlated by the combined genius of the Commodore and 
Artist demonstrated the powers of mind over matter be- 
low decks. 

At about 3 P. M. the fleet broke anchors and headed 
up the bay. A nice breeze soon carried us by Angel 
Island, and the prospects of a fine run with the wind and 
tide were never brighter. The larger yachts gradually 
took the lead and looked proud and beautiful. We shortly 
noticed, however, that as tail-enders we were manifestly 
closing up the gap which separated us from the leaders, 
and we began to think that, after all, size was not always 
equivalent to speed; and the Commodore, in consequence 
soon began to show unmistakable signs of haughtiness—a 
cendition no one has ever seen him assume on any ac- 
count other than his -boat. His pride was shortly 
banished. The leading yachts had run into a dead calm 
and we were soon with them on equally painful terms. 
But we would soon have wind. Calms, in summer, on 
San Francisco Bay, are so thoroughly out of place that 
no one could believe this one would last long. But the 
tide—a good long flood—was under us, and we were in no 
hurry, and so why should we care. That tide, too, proved 
a delusion. Whether the fault of the tide table or of the 
tide, no one has yet discovered; but our fleet, like the 
Irish Dragoon, was plainly advancing backward. Our 
pennants drooped with the sadness of wilted flowers. The 
dinghys: mixed, side on, with dangling sheets. Not a rip- 
ple. Not a sound. Everything sun. The quiet could 
almost be heard. But for the of the crews there 
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seemed no life. Thus we drifted, some one way, some 
another, until approaching darkness shaded all prospects 
of the drawbridge and began to cloud the situation with 
a somewhat serious aspect. Listless smoking, lounging 
and waiting ended. Something had to be done. Two 
courses were open—light lamps, wait for the wind and 
try a night run, or “jay-hawk” for Paradise Cove on our 
port beam. The “jay-hawk” proposition prevailed. The 
Commodore produced the sweeps; the Artist and the 
writer produced the muscle. We had the better of the 
big yachts—they couldn’t be rowed; but the better was 
none too good. Heavy ballast in a boat is admirable 
when needed. It is not needed for rowing purposes. 
However, we made Paradise Cove and were soon snug 
above decks and deep in the mysteries of the larder below. 
And, oh, what a dinner! 

Sometime about 9 or 10 o'clock, while we were digesting 
cur dinner with the Commodore’s cigars, a good breeze 
sprung up somewhere out of the darkness, and we ven- 
tured the hope that the other yachts were making good 
use of it; but we did not even so much as counsel together 





MORNING VISITORS. 


over the propriety of a night run. 


They had to do so; 
we did not. 


The morrow as clear and likewise as calm as had been 
the preceding evening. We found two of our yachts in 
the Cove with us. A visit from them disclosed that they 
were as ignorant of the whereabouts of the rest of the 
fleet as we. 

Breakfast over, dishes washed, cigars smoked, and still 
410 wind. About the middle of the forenoon a steam 
launch offered us a line, and so we towed back to Angel 
Island and there caught a good breeze coming in the 
Go'den Gate; but as the entire bay north of us was still 
calm, we determined that Lakeville was not for us, and 
headed for the main channel, and there enjoyed a long sail 
in the smacking breeze of the Golden Gate, and returned 
to our club moorings in the evening. As it would be 
manifestly impossible to reach Lakeville and return next 
day, we cut Lakeville out and repaired to a commodious 
house-boat, owned by-the Commodore, for the night, and 
determined to devote the next day to near-by sailing 

By the middle of the afternoon.of Monday the yachts 
began to return. It was indeed amusing to hear their 
experiences. The night run up the bay had been too much 
for the bump of navigation of the most of them. One 
captain had anchored in all confidence in front of the 
drawbridge. Daylight, next morning, disclosed no bridge, 
and he still declares that the bridge has been stolen. 
\nother captain anchored in the channel in front of the 
bridge with so much confidence that soundings were not 
ceemed necessary. Next morning neither bridge nor 
water were in sight. He had anchored on top of a mud 
flat. One yacht fetched up at Vallejo. Of the entire 
fleet, but two yachts reached Lakeville. Thus ended the 
cruise; and the good people of Lakeville are still ignorant 
of the honer that has been paid them 

FE. B. LeEAMIne. 


Atlantic Y. C. 


CAPE MAY OCEAN RACE, 
Sept. 20 to 21. 

ScHOONER Iroquois; belonging to Mr. J. G. N. Whit 
taker, carried off the honors in the Atlantic Y. C. ocean 
race from Sea Gate to and around the Northeast End 
Lightship off Cape May and return, a distance of 210 
nautical miles. The distance was sailed in 27h. and 55m., 
an average speed of seven and a half knots an hour, with 
nearly half the distance a beat in a nasty sea. 

On corrected time, figured according to the rule in gen- 
eral use for allowances, Iroquois beat Mr. Louis Bossert’s 
Coronet 2h. 2m. 10s.; Mr. George Lauder’s Endymion, 
2h. 41m. 23s., and Com. Tod’s Thistle oh. 11s. Flagship 
Sachem, belonging to Com. Fred F. Adams, of the Larch- 
mont Y. C., withdrew during the early part of the 
contest. 

Coronet was the first craft to finish, having covered the 
210 knots in 27h. 49m. 30s. Because of her size, however, 
she Jost the contest to Iroquois on time allowance. The 
time of Coronet is close to the record for the course. In 
a New York Y. C. contest over the same journey, held in 
1872, between Dreadnaught and Palmer, it is said that 
the former, as winner, did the distance in 25h. 5m. 40s, 


a 





COSSACK, 
Photo by Willard B. Jackson, Marblehead, 


Iroquois won the Northeast End Light Vessel cup, a new 
trophy donated by Com. Robert E. Tcd. Coronet cap- 
tured second prize, and Endymion third, the latter two 
offered by the Atlantic Y, C. Beside these prizes, Cor- 
inthian crew pins or bars were given to Corinthians on 
winning vachts. 

The contest was scheduled to start on the afternoon of 
Friday, Sept. 19. The weather was rather inauspicious. 
All were anxious for the long struggle to begin, however, 
and Chairman George Hill, of the Regatta Committee, de- 
¢ ded to send the yachts away as near schedule time as 
possible. The preparatory signal was set at 1:15 P. M., 
and 15m. later the starting gun was fired. In addition to 
the craft which ultimately completed the contest, Mr. 
Charles Smithers’ Muriel started in the initial attempt to 
begin the race, and in a light wind walked away from 
the rest of the fleet. 

There was a great deal of regret expressed that Mr. 
George W. Putnam's auxiliary schooner, Ariadne, which 
did so well in the race to Fire Island Lightship, did not 
compete, and also surprise that Mr. Edward R. Cole- 
man’s Hildegarde and Mr. Hefry S. Parmelle’s Alert 
were not at the line, 

Shortly after the first start the N.E. wind blowing 
began to lighten and the weather grow thick. At 4 P. M., 
when the boats had reached a point about a mile southeast 
of Roamer Shoal Light, Com. Tod signaled from the flag- 
ship that he thought it best to call the race off for the day. 
The other starters consented, and the fleet returned to 
anchorage at Sea Gate as best they could. 

It was decided to start as early Saturday morning as 
weather conditions would permit, but not until 9 o'clock 
A. M. did the times look at all propitious. Ex-Rear Com. 
Henry J. Robert set the preparatory «signal from his 
sloop Ondawa at 9:30 o'clock, and 15m. later the starting 
signal was given. Muriel had withdrawn, leaving six 
seaworthy schooners to essay the contest, two of which 
carried with them enviable records for racing in like 
conditions, 

In a memorable struggle in 1887 Coronet beat Dauntless 
from Bay Ridge to Queenstown for a pure of $10,000 a 
side, while in the summer. of 1900 Endymion made the 
fastest time ever credited a sailing vessel from Sandy 
Hook to the Needles, doing. the distance in thirteen days 
and twenty hours. 

The wind at the start was E. by S. and fresh. Sachem 
led the fleet away. The crossing times were: Sachem, 
9:46:00; Iroquois, 9:46:30; Thistle, 9:46:50; Endymion, 
0:46:55; Ccronet, 9:49:07. The yachts had a reach to 
West Bank Light, where sheets were trimmed in to 
shape a course through Swash Channel to the westward 
of the bell buoy at the entrance. 

Shortly after 1 o'clock Endymion drew by Iroquois. 
At the same time Coronet was slowly closing up the 
distance which separated her from the leaders, she hav- 
ing passed Thistle. The fleet, with the breeze on the 
port quarter, had a reach down the Jersey coast. When 


Sandy Hook was passed Endymion had forged ahead of 
Sachem, which was followed by Iroquois, Coronet and 
Thistle in the order named. 

Reaching in a freshening breeze the craft gradually 
wheeled until lee rails were well under. At 11 o'clock 
Iroquois passed Sachem, and a bit later, when off Long 
Branch, the latter wore around and stood for Sea Gate. 
At Barnegat, which was passed at 2:40, Endymion had 
drawn out'a two-mile lead on the rest of the fleet. Iro- 
quois was second, a mile and a half ahead of Coronet. 
Thistle was last, and in the light breeze was gradually 
picking up on Coronet. Atlantic City was passed at 
sundown. Endymion was still leading and Thistle had 
gotten abreast of Coronet. 

Endymion was the first yacht to round the Northeast 

End Lightship. Each boat had to take her own time. 
Endymion turned at 9:16:00; Irequois, at 9:24:00; Coro- 
net, 9:55:00, and Thistle at 10:07:00. Endymion had 
covered the 105 nautical miles in 11h, 31m. 
The homeward journey was different from that going 
out. The breeze was blowing E. by N. For three hours 
or more it continued soft, and then began to pipe hard, 
making it advisable to reef on all of the craft. Endymion 
stood in shore on the starboard tack. Coronet and Iro- 
quois held seaward, and when they came about were able 
to make the whistling buoy off Atlantic City. The breeze 
continued to freshen and picked up ugly seas. Conditions 
just suited Coronet, and she moved through the watcr at 
a fast clip. 

Iroquois in the meantime was doing remarkably well. 
She drew ahead of Endymion at about 7 o'clock on the 
Sabbath morning, the latter still being well inshore. 
Iroquois and Coronet laid their courses for Scotland 
Lightship. Just before that vessel was reached Coronet 
took the lead, which she maintained until the end 
ing the finish line at 1:34:30. 
1:40:00, and Endymion at 3:04:00. 

Thistle had a hard time of it toward the latter pa-t of 
the journey, but by shortening sail worked homeward and 
finished at 8:47:40. As a result of the ocean race. this 
year, Com. Tod has decided to take the square sails off 
his craft, and substitute a modern schooner rig. Altera- 
tions toward that end are now going on. Working sails 
and a square sail on the foremast of the schooners was the 
only canvas allowed in the ocean race. 

On board Iroquois were the owner, Mr, J. G. N. Whit- 
taker, and Horace Bullock. Coronet carried Mr. Louis 
Bossert; the owner; Dr. L. Bowman, Messrs. F. Hewlett, 
F. Flug and W. D. Hoxie. .On board Thistle, beside 
Com. Tod, were Messrs. J. Fred Ackerman, C, L. Schuy- 
ler, Ernesto Simondetti and George W. R Com. Tod 
is enthusiastic over ocean racing, and this branch of yacht- 
ing will be well provided for in the Atlantic Y. C. schedule 
cof 1903. The summaries: 


Cape May Ocean Nace 
Se 


cross- 
Iroquois fini ~.d at 


Start, 9:45 A. M. 
Corrected. 


Finish, d, 
. Iroquois, J. G. N. Whittaker.......1 40 @ 7 % 47 11 











FOREST AND STREAM. 




































































































































































LA RITA. 

Coronet, Louis Bossert............ 1 34 30 27 49 30 27 49 30 after the start, when a slight zephyr came in from the 
Endymion, G. Lauder, Jr.......+-. 30400 291900 28 28 34 aa sna tart, when a slig phy 

Thistle, Robert Tod.......... .2008 47 40 35 02 40 34 47 22 southwest. ‘ 
Sachem, F. T. Adams.........+.++- Withdrew. Nearly all of the craft had kept close to the Sea Gate 





SEA, GATE, L. I. 
Saturday, Sept. 27. 


Tue Atlantic Y. C. closed its racing season on the 
afternoon of Saturday, Sept. 27, with a regatta for the 
regular classes in the Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. The 
different boats competed for a trophy offered by Mr. R. L. 
Cuthbert, all sailing in one class on a handicap basis. 
Com. Robert E. Tod presented first prizes to winners in 
each class on elapsed time, while the club offered seconds 
and thirds where conditions demanded. Corinthian crew 
pins or bars ‘vent to Corinthians in winning boats, yachts- 
women included. 

It was a poor day for racing. Little or no wind greeted 
the boats at the start, which was made in a strong head 
tide. Although the struggle was no test for the handicap 
system, Sea Gate Corinthians feel that in recognizing this 
feature of yachting, the club has taken a step in decidedly 
the right direction. 

The raceabout Cockatoo, of the Atlantic Y. C., led the 
fleet from start to finish. She carried off the honors in 
class P and won the Cuthbert trophy on corrected time. 
In this competition Vagabond was second, Martha M 
third and Karma fourth. 

Winners in the different classes were Sunol, Vivian, 
Cockatoo, Spots, Pickaninny and Jig-a-Jig. Martha M. 
scored a sailover. Those securing second prizes were 
Kangaroo, Gwendolen, Vagabond, Wraith and Quinque. 
Karma won a third. . 

Handicaps for the Cuthbert trophy were figured by 
Chairman George Hill of the Regatta Committee, on past 
performances of the craft. The corrected time of each 
yacht was the percentage of her elapsed time given in the 
following list: 


WHR ccdcccccgeccosccasé Copntels  BaRnens: cessecocosevesdecccese 85 
Gwendolen ......sceceseereeees Shc misebtcoveennneuiicccccas 85 
Caribou ......ccceeceeeeeereeere GB SPots ...ccccccccecesseecscevers 4 
ED ndscctcedeccevesscacatpes BB Wealth ...cccccccccccvvcersscese 84 
MEE nbuicronccesvececcencesones De SEE Sovsvnncsosedevecersecs 81 

Cockatoo ..cccccccccsccsceccces Pe PEE OR is cigcognneveeccosen 81 
Vagabond .........scccccceccces rt MTD oa dent yes codpetcpsoeeta 80 
Song and Dance............++- ep VOI Uo dvdobod’bdcsbecsens 77 
Martha Ma ..ccbecccccccncsccs TE. FROME, voc ccsncvcscessvcece 16 
Twenty-one craft started the race. Cruiser, of the 


Brooklyn Y. C., and Peanut, of the Atlantic Y. C., did not 
finish. Bronco fouled the outer mark and was dis- 
qualified. 

It was the original intention to start the contest at 2 
o'clock. The course was to be one aggregating sixteen 
rautical miles, with the marks at West Bank Light, Old 
Orchard Shoal Light, Southwest Spit and Roamer Shoal 
light, with the start and finish off Sea Gate. 

At the time for starting there was no wind stirring. 
After waiting an hour the craft were sent away, the pre- 
paratory: signal being fired at 3 o’clock. The different 
classes were started at three-minute intervals. Class M 
beats were first away, and included Sunol, Kangaroo 
and Bonito. In class N were Vivian, Gwendolen, Caribou 
and Cruiser. 

Five boats came to the line in class P. They were 
Cockatoo, Vagabond, Karma, Song and Dance and Elsie. 
Spots, Bronco and Wraith constituted class Q. Picka- 
ninny, recently purchased by Edwin H. Low, of the At- 
lantic Y. C., and Peanut, started in class R. Three Marine 
and Field craft essayed the journey.. They were Jig-a- 
Jig, Quinque and Flying Fox. Martha M. was the only 
starter in the catboat class. 

The wind was so light there was hardly steerage way 
on, and the craft had a strenuous time trying to work 


around Norton’s Point in face of the strong flood tide. 
‘Jhey drifted about aimlessly until about half an hour 





‘ 


shore to avoid the tide as much as possible. But the 
land, however, was enough to shut off the light air. 
Cockatoo and a few other boats which had stood over to 
the westward were in a much better position when the 
breeze came. The Chubb craft took the lead and was 
never headed. 

The breeze was so light that Mr. Hill, of the Regatta 
Committee, ordered the boats to turn the bell buoy at the 
entrance to Swash Channel as the outer mark. This 
made a journey of four miles, or eight miles for the 
entire course. The wind hauled to the southward and 
strengthened perceptibly at about 4:30. 

Most of the craft made the buoy on two close-hauled 
legs, while a good spinnaker run was in order on the 
journey home. Cockatoo was first to round the outer 
mark. Then came Vagabond, Vivian and Karma in the 
order named. 

The run home was rather slow, and it was long after 
dark before the last boat had finished. Mr. George Hill 
followed the racers over the course in his ducking launch, 
Akista, and the tug Agnes H. White was at hand in case 
of need. C. L. Schuyler, of the Regatta Committee, took 
the finish times. The last craft ended the race at 6:40 
P. M. 

Sunol beat Kangaroo 8m. and 45s.; Vivian beat Gwen- 
colen 21m. and 50s.; Cockatoo headed Vagabond by 4m. 
and 30s.; Spots beat Wraith 45s., and Jig-a-Jig beat 
Quinque 12m, and §s. For the Cuthbert trophy, Cockatoo 
beat Vagabond 3m. and 35s., Martha M. 6m. and 34s., and 
Karma 7m. and 18s. The summaries follow: 
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Sloops—C'ass M—Start, 3:03. 





Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Suno', John Abbey.................. 6 58 20 2 35 29 2 33 33 
Kangaroo, C. H. Humphreys..... 6 07 05 3 04 05 2 36 28 
Benito, Haviland Brothers........ 6 09 05 3 06 05 2 51 12 
Sloops—Class N—Start, 3:06. 
weve, Sc. BE” Vernon. cs... 6s, 00-5 5 45 30 2 39 30 2 39 30 
Gwendolen, H. G. Nobles.......... 6 07 20 3 01 20 2 54 04 
Caribou, J. E. Nicholson.......... 6 09 30 3 03 30 2 50 39 
Cruiser, Quincy Tucker............ Withdrew. 
: Sloops—Class P—Start, 3:09 
Cockatoo, Hendon Chubb......... 5 36 00 2 27 00 2 07 53 
Vagabond, T. A. Vernon...........5 40 30 2 31 30 2 11 48 
Karma, J. C. Erskine...............5 48 40 2 39 40 215 11 
Song and Dance, E. ¥’. Luchenbach.6 07 30 2 58 30 2 38 31 
Risse, C. P: Rosemoe...ci.ccceccs 6 10 20 3 01 20 2 25 03 
A Sloops—Class Q—Start, 3:12. 
Soots, D. D. Alfertoti....2...ceccced 6 11 00 2 59 00 2 30 21 
Wraith, Calvin Tomkins. «+.-6 11 45 2 59 45 2 30 59 
Begued, P.-C. Moet@ sis ces oe cen Disqualified. 


c , Sloops—Class R—Start, 3:15. 
Pickaninny, E. H. Low B 3 


Peanut, D. O. Davenport.........Withdrew. 
: p : Marine and Field Class—Start, 3:18. 
Jig-a-Jig, W. A. Hutcheson........ 6 24 20 3 06 20 2 30 55 
Ouinque, L, H. Smith............. 6 36 25 3 18 25 2 32 46 
Flying Fox, F. B. Anderson..... 6 40 00 3 22 00 24 7 
Catboats—Class V—Start, 3:21. 
Martha M., Richard Moore....... 5 57 35 2 36 25 21427 


Little Haste and La Rita Matches. 


CHICAGO, LAKE MICHIGAN. 
Sept. 26 and 27. 


Mr. T. K. Lornrop’s 2t-footer Little Haste, which 
earlier in the week arrived at Chicago from Boston to sail 
a series with La Rita, champion of the Columbia Y. C., of 
Chicago, took the measure of the Chicago boat without 
any difficulty whatever, and with plenty of leisure to spare 
in the first of the series, which was sailed on Friday, 
Sept. 26. The result was not wholly decisive, as the 
wind was very light, and the match much a drifting one, 
sailed in light airs from the S.E.. La Rita has been a 
surprisingly stiff and handy little craft in heavy ‘going, 
pointing especially well, and having no difficulty in de- 
feating the best of the local rivals, Colleen having given 
her the closest rubs so far. It was, therefore, not exactly 
the sort of weather which La Rita wants; though it is 
hardly good form to complain much about the weather 
when one has received so clever a beating as the Boston 
boat administered yesterday. 

_ The course was over the twelve-mile triangle of the 
Columbia Y. C., and the preliminary gun was fired at 
1:50. Little Haste was first over the starting line, cross- 
ing at 2:00:10, La Rita tos. later. The first leg was a 
broad reach, and both boats at once broke out balloon jibs, 
the Boston boat shifting into the weather berth promptly. 
It was a fox chase thereafter, the time at the first buoy 
being: Little Haste, 2:27:07; La Rita, 2:29:34. 

At the crib the faint breeze became still fainter, and 
the second leg, involving a beat to windward, was a tame 
affair, La Rita having no chance at what was considered 
her best point of sailing. On this leg Little Haste doused 
the balloon jib and broke out spinnaker, La Rita using the 
same canvas. It seemed as though the Chicago boat were 
anchored at this stage, the Boston craft going on as if 
pulled by an invisible wire. The latter continued to bet- 
ter its lead, the time at the second stake being: Little 
Haste, 3:45:02; La Rita, 4:18:12. 

Running home, Little Haste kept up the spinnaker and 
also a working jib, La Rita resorting to the balloon jib 
again. La Rita caught a slight cat’s paw, which enabled 
her to close up the gap slightly, but the Easterner had the 


race wholly in hand long before this time. The sum- 
mary, start 2:00: 

; at oe Finish Elap 
Little Haste, T. K. Lothrop, Jr., Boston.......522 55 3 98 Ss 
La Rita, George R. Pearl, Chicago...........5 35 05 3 35 05 


_ The judges were Messrs. Henry L. Hertz, Charles E. 
Scales and Charles E. Kiemer. Official timer, Mr. Joseph 
Ruff. 

Saturday, Sept. 27. 

The second of the series race between La Rita and 
Little Haste was sailed on Saturday, Sept. 27. The course 
was six knots to leeward and return, and the wind was 
strong from the S.W. Little Haste beat La Rita on the 
run to leeward stake boat about 1m. On jibing around 





LITTLE HASTE. 
Photo by Willard B. Jackson, Marblehead, 
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the stake boat she split her mainsail from leach to hoist. 
As the mainsail was close reefed at the time, she was 
totally disabled. and La Rita finished the course alone. 
Up to time Little Haste was disabled, La Rita was carry- 
ing full sail; after this accident her crew close reefed her 
and took it easy on the beat home. ‘ 
This gives each yacht one race, and the deciding race 
will be sailed Monday if the mainsail of Little Haste can 
be repaired in time. If not, the race will be postponed 
until repairs are comp!eted. The summary, start 2:00: 


Finish. 
La Rita, Geo. RB. Pearl....cccccocccccsccccvcccccccvcccsvceses 4 43 20 
Little Haste, T. K. Lothrop, Jr.........seeeeseeeceeseeees Disabled. 


The judges were Henry L. Hertz, President of the In- 
land Lakes Yachting Association; Charles E. Scales, 
Chairman of the Regatta Committee of the Macatawa Bay 
Y. C., and Charles E. Kiemer, of Chicago Y. C. Official 
timer, Joseph Ruff. 

The third race was sailed on Monday, Sept. 29, and 
won by Little Haste by over 14m. 


Penataquit-Corinthian Y. C. 
BAY SHORE, L. I. 
Season of 1902. 

THE racing season of 1902 will go down in history as 
one of the best ever experienced by the Penataquit-Cor- 
inthian Y. C. of Bay Shore, L. I. Interest of the year was 
centered in the competition for the Lighthouse cup 
donated in 1901 by J. Campbell Smith for a series of 
special races in class N, 

In accordance with the conditions of the trophy, six 
contests were sailed, in which seven crack yachts en- 
tered. Mr. H. O. Havemeyer’s new Herreshoff creation, 
Electra, carried off the honors of the year with a total of 
71 points. Amy Foster, owned by J. Campbell Smith, 
finished second with 44 points. 

By winning the series of this year, Electra scores a 
Jeg on the trophy, and the privilege of having her name 
and that of her owner engraved upon it. The cup be- 
comes the personal property of the member who succeeds 
in winning the yearly series three times, not necessarily 
consecutive. 

With the advent of the modern boats some of the older 
class N craft in the club were forced out of any chance 
of winning, so the Regatta Committee formed a special 
class X, and offered a silver tankard to be won by the 
yacht scoring the greatest number of points in a series of 
three races. Mr. Josiah Low’s Alpheus emerged vic- 
torious, with 36 points; Mr. C. H. Covell’s Treasure was 
second, with 31 points. 

From the start competition for the Lighthouse cup has 
created a great deal of interest in the Bay Shore organiza- 
tion. Amy Foster, belonging to the donor of the trophy, 
carried off the series of 1901. The other craft finished 
in the following order: Wanda, Mr. John R. Suydam; 
Pinkie, Mr. Allan Pinkerton; Gayety, Mr. Richard Hyde; 
Viking, Mr. F. F. Shortland; Treasure, Mr. C. H. Covell; 
Grotona, Mr. H. H. Hollister; Selnada, Mr. J. Fred 
Ackerman. 

Two new craft were bu.lt for the races of this year— 
Electra, the w:nner, and Arrow, belonging to Mr. John R° 
Suydam, of New York city. The latter entered only the 
first two contests, but in the second defeated Electra, an 
honor which has come to no other boat in the series. 
Arrow was designed by Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, and built by Frank Wood, of 
City Island. She is 43ft. 9in. over all and 25f. gin. on 
the waterline. 

Electra was launched from the Herreshoff shops early 
in the season, and, it will be remembered, showed her 
heels to Quakeress II., one of the Buzzard’s Bay thirties, 
in an impromptu scrap in Bristol Harbor. Electra is 42ft. 
Sin. over all, 27ft. sin. on the waterline, 12ft. 3in. beam 
and draws 2ft. 114in. 

Fifty prizes have been awarded by the club during the 
season, Silver mugs were given for firsts and cups of 
pewter for seconds. Every race scheduled was run off 
with a gratifying number of entries. Twelve craft started 
in the spring regatta on June 28, nine in the summer 
event on July 19, twenty-seven in the open regatta of Aug. 
7 and twenty-two in the fall race on Labor Day. 

In the system in use at the Penataquit-Corinthian Y. C. 
the first boat in each race receives ten points, the second 
six points, the third three points, and the fourth one point. 
In addition to the above a yacht receives two points each 
tme she starts, and an additional three points for com- 
pleting the course. 

The Regatta Committee for 1902 consisted of Harry M. 
Brewster, chairman; Bryce Metcalf, secretary; Samuel T. 
Cushing, Robert W. Haff and Regis H. Post. The records 
of the Lighthouse cup and special class X series follow: 


Class N—Lighthouse Cup. 










June July Aug. Sept.  Tetal 

28 5 s9 2B 1 6 Points. 
Electra, H. O, Havemeyer..... 6b H 15 6 6 MT 
Amy Foster, J. C. Smith. 1 6 il 8 8 ws 44 
Pinkie, Allan Pinkerton.. vs i 11 ll 8 OSS 
Don, T. R. Macy......... & 2 & 2 ht 38 
Arrow, J. R. Suydam.......... . i? es - - os 17 
Treasure, C, H. Covell.......... os ¥ os Sa 6 
Gayety, Richard Hyde......... B sé aa 4 

Special Class X—Silver Trophy. 

Alpheus, Josiah O. Low. . se Se 6 bb bh & 
Treasure, C, H. Covell. 15 8 8 31 
Marie, Aymar Johnson. . ll 30 
Lillian, S. F. Rothschild ll 6 6 2 





Kennebec Y. C. 


BATH, KENNEBEC RIVER, ME, 
Saturday, Sept. 20. 


Tue second special club race of the Kennebec Y. C. was 
held on Saturday, Sept. 20. The boats covered short 
course No. 4, starting off the club house, thence N. to and 
around lower Winslow’s Ledge Buoy, thence S. to and 
around buoy off Reed’s Wharf, and then back to the 
finish line. The wind was fresh from the S.E. and the. 
weather clear. - ‘ihr Job 

The starting gun was given at 2:24, and 40s. later Joker 
crossed, followed ee Aspenet, Swift, Hecla 
and Dorinda, in order named. broke her 
tiller and withdrew. Joker led at the upper mark, but 
Kittie took the lead on the beat down the river and was 
well ahead at the lower mark. At this point she-had . 


trouble with her light sails, and was passed by Agnes, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


which boat won by nearly a minute. Joker was second, 
with Kittie third. The summary: 





15 to 26ft. 
Start. Finish. Cingeet. Corrected. 
Agnes, Thos, Jones.......:.. 33015 1006 1023 
oker, R. H. Gardiner, Jr 33125 10645 10527 
ittie, H. L. Lewis 33426 10937 107 3% 
Dorinda, P. R. Blaisdel 33545 10842 108 42 
Swift, O. J. Ledyard 3 37 07 11132 10853 
Aspenet, ex-Com. F. 33457 10957 108 54 
Hecla, G. A. Ward.......... 40241 1370 1029 


Dewey, Bonney & Farrar....Disabled. 





Boston Letter. 


Boston, Sept. 28.—When the racing season of 1902 was 
first opened, considerable comment was made upon the 
extreme overhangs which were being produced in the 
restricted classes, especially in the 21ft. class. It was 
pointed out at that time that this feature was one which 
the Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts had no 
intention of allowing under its restrictions. Such yachts 
were built, however, and the result is general dissatisfac- 
tion among many of the yachtsmen who have built yachts 
for this class. As a matter of fact the winner of the 
championship owes much of her success to the fact that 
she was simply the largest boat in the class. In order 
to get the extreme overhangs, it was necessary to build a 
flat boat, and the result was a perfect scow, with great 
beam and sail area, and light displacement. But all this 
is to be changed, either by the rule of the Yacht Racing 
Association or by the establishment of a proposed new 
22ft. cabin yacht class. 

Last week a meeting of interested yachtsmen met in the 
office of Mr. Sumner H. Foster and voted to adopt a set 
of rules governing this new class, and also to organize an 
association. The Yacht Racing Association will be asked 
to adopt the new class, as it did the class of the Eighteen- 
foot Knockabout Association. What the framers of the 
new class are trying to get is a large boat on a short 
waterl‘ne, which will have good speed and will also be a 
comfortable cruising yacht—in short, they are trying to 
get what would be a rational 25-footer, so far as dimen- 
sions go, on a 22ft. waterline. There are some features 
about the new boat which are commendable. There are 
others which some of the yachtsmen are not so sure 
about. However, the class has been formed, and it is 
stated that there are several yachtsmen who will build for 
it. Some of these men are on the North Shore and some 
at Duxbury. The organization of the class was rushed, 
as it was thought that any delay would be likely to pre- 
vent new yachts being turned out in time for next season’s 
racing. While this would be a very good reason, if there 
were assurance that every detail of the new class is an 
ivprovement over existing yachts, and that the new 
boats would be permanent fixtures, there are some people 
who think that it would have been well to have studied the 
matter out more carefully before asking yachtsmen to in- 
vest their money in new boats. 

The Executive Committee of the Yacht Racing Asso- 
ciation, realizing that something should be done in the 
matter of rating yachts on the lengths they actually use, 
has been at work on different systems for some time. 
‘the committee has as yet made no announcement, al- 
though it is likely to very soon. The 22ft. Association 
has put a limit on the over-all length of their boats, a 
feature which is not deemed very good by the majority 
oi yachtsmen, and it is known that those on the Y. R. A. 
Executive Committee are opposed to a direct limit. There 
is much talk of adopting the measurement rule which 
Herreshoff has proposed for the New York Y. C., which 
would leave the matter of overhangs one that would gov- 
ern itself. If this is done and a rating is made for 21- 
footers, there is likely to be conflict of the new 22ft. class 
with the Association. This is undesirable and will not do 
ay good, as there are at present four 21ft. classes. 

There will be an informal dinner at the town house of 
the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. on Saturday evening, at 
which the club championship cups and those offered for 
the mid-summer series will be presented to the winners. 
‘The racing season of the club was most successful. The 
club has been very generous in offering cups and cash 
prizes, and as a result the races have been very well at- 
tended. Light airs generally prevailed for the club events, 
and as a result the champions, with one exception, are 
different from those of the Y. R. A. of M. In the 2s5- 
footers, Sally VI. won out by a good margin. In con- 


nection with this class it may be of interest to tell that at’ 


one t me Chewink II. had control of the championship in 
this class, and, had she stopped racing, she would have 
won it. Mr. Macomber, however, preferred to continue 
racing, and, although he lost the championship by doing 
so, he is deserving ‘of great praise for the sportsmanlike 
spirit he showed, and has set forth a grand example for 
racing yachtsmen. In the 21-footers Chloris and Rooster 
{l. were very close for the championship, so close that 
it was necessary to resail an unfinished race to decide it. 
Rooster was ahead before this race was sailed, and she 
did not show up for a final test with Chloris, which took 
a walkover. This pulled Chloris’ percentage up, and she 
got the championship. In the 18ft. knockabouts, Malil- 
lian won the championship by a good margin. The fol- 
lowing is the table of percentages : 


Class D—25-footers. 
Sally VI., L. F. Percival 
















Sdapvevesscepesvovcceccevocvess 56 
Chewink I1.,.2. G, BiaGeaiber, Jr..ccceccccccccccccess 9 78.14 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton.... 8 58.7! 
L’Aiglon, E. W. Hodgson.. 5 43.32 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty. 20.66 
Little Peter, G. B. Doane....... 15.34 
2 Class S—21-footers. 
Chioris, Cheney & Lanning.... 7 80.24 
Rooster I1., Adams Bros.. A 77.80 
Mildred I1., S. P. Moses....... - 4 6.00 
Little Haste, T. K. Lothrop, Jr. 3 50.00 
Micmac, Richard Hutchinson...............seeesseeees 4 30.00 
Class I—18ft. Knockabouts. 

ales B. S. Permar.. i des 8 87.50 

iza, pores. 8 79.77 
Gertrude, H. E, Lyach 5 75.00 
Domino, C. C. Clapp.. 4 59.37 
A W. P. Keyes... 6 44.86 
Nethis, Cole & 3 39:78 
Stroller, L. B. Goodspeed............ Bis... Poces 3 21.87 


Joun B. KItieen, 








Boston, Mass,—We have @ great many -inquiries for ya 


had 
fittings through your paper, and are pl wen the result 
advertisement, ° S. Moras 


eht Hall 
Lae ieee 





Columbia® Y=! 
CHICAGO, LAKE MICHIGAN. 


Saturday, Sept. 20. 


Tue eleventh fall ‘annual regatta of the Columbia Y. 
C. was sailed on Saturday, Sept. 20. Nineteen boats 
started. The boats covered the club’s ten-mile course. 
Neva did splendid work and beat every boat in the fleet 
over the course. Neva won the George K. Spoor cup as 
time prize. Alice, first am the schooners, won the 
cup put up by Vice-Com. McGuire, and Vixen, first among 
the class B yachts, won the ship’s clock, put up by Rear- 
Com, Vernon C. Seaver. The summary: 


Class B—Start, 2:30. 


— a 








41 00 2 11 00 

47 05 217-06 

46 20 216 20 

53 33 2 33 33 

24 06 2 54 06 

bf  pocnesocebivdgubenseshentnatedl pekvaeed 00 00 3 30 0 

Schooners and Yawls—Start, 2:35. 

NE cichadwoescndocctcovvedesucodecévensdetpested 4 49 32 2 14 32 

SINGEL ociwkuasseuede cnssecbapsetsseedeoeeh esses 5 20 20 2 45 20 

Glad Tidings ... .-5 42 00 3 07.00 

EE. cuedaccéme .-5 54 00 3 19 33 
BOGNOUED, ccenccccspscccvccicccoboncsocesesbescsses Withdrew. 

DIGU.. cccdovccsevicsbbosesese Sepuiodb ask Puatds soe ed 4 21 30 1 41 20 

La Rita -4 40 08 200 08 

Colleen 4 48 35 2 08 35 

Arab IV. 4 44 55 2 04 55 

Privateer 4 51 10 217 10 

Margaret -5 03 44 2 23 44 

Vision ..... ee ee _— 5 20 10 240 10 

SE EL, -cndabbnh encese00s)v00sccevenenesesoces 5 19 50 2 39 50 


The winners were Vixen, Alice and Neva. 


Monday, Sept. 22. 


THE eighth race for the Webb cup was sailed on Mon- 
day, Sept. 22. The breeze was very light and fluky and 
the race was a most unsatisfactory one. La Rita was 
ahead at the second mark, with Privateer second; the 
rest of the boats were way astern. The wind dropped, 
leaving the two leading boats becalmed. The rest of the 
boats caught a little wind and finished before it reached 
La Rita and Privateer. The judges were Messrs. E. T. 


Balcom, W. S. Burrows and A. J. Rohan. The summary,- 
start 3:00: 





CO ae PU, WIE. ceevcnkscdqccecccesects 

Arab IV., F. D. Porter..... 
Margaret, Wm, Cothroll.. ean’ 
Privateer, Oscar Danicls................0000+0+-5 38 25 
ey SG Er Sr ‘ 





pore renen 
: ts 


39 10 
Tuesday, Sept. 23. 


On Tuesday, Sept. 23, the ninth race for the Webb 
cup was sailed. A brisk northerly wind held true through- 
out the contest. The racing between Colleen, La Rita 
and Arab was very close and interesting. Colleen won by 
30s. La Rita took second honors. The judges were 
Messrs. E. T. Balcom, W. S. Burrows and W. W. Perll. 
The summary, start 3:00: 








Finish. Elapsed. 
Cotican, Tie, We its: PRRs iscedsos00sccccsceessss 4 36 05 1 36 05 
La Rita, Geo. R, Pearl........ 4 36 35 1 36 35 
Arab IV., F. D. Porter.. ..-4 37 15 1 37 15 
Margaret, Wm. Cothroll.. 4494 1 49 40 


Privateer, Oscar Daniels 


Wednesday, Sept. 24. 


The tenth and last race for the Webb cup was held on 
Wednesday, Sept. 27. La Rita did not start, as she was 
being put in shape for her races with Little Haste. The 
wind was fresh from the S.W., and Arab IV. won, with 
Colleen second. The judges were Messrs, W. S. Burrows, 


W. W. Perll and A. G. Wainwright. The summary, 
Start 2:30: 


Finish. Elapsed 
PO Pe Ae a er ae 4 07 20 1 
ONE ee eS 4 08 05 1 38 05 
eS re en ee 42 2 1 5% 25 


This was the last of the Webb cup series, La Rita w:n- 
ning the trophy and 21ft. cabin class championship of the 
West. Arab IV. and .Colleen were practically tied for 
second place, and the tenth race was necessary to decide 
winners of second and third places. Privateer and Mar- 
garet. had a hard battle through entire series for fourth 
prize. Probably the club will offer a consolation prize for 


the only yacht sailing in the series that failed to win one 
of the four prizes. 


eee eee eseeeseseeeeses 


SU, GN, CD Te Micicnccnsecdscovesctovore 
Privateer, fourth, Columbia Y. C. 
Semmens Te GEE. Ba Coc cttesse sce cnsctiSoonconebecce od 
ee To Ts a aI ne ae 
Sprite, seventh, Chicago Y. C 





Sprite and Spray were only in cne race, and Sprite 
broke down and Spray finished third in that race. 





Beverly Y. C. 


RIVERTON, DELAWARE RIVER, 


Saturday, Sept. 20. 


THE oe Y. C. held its last regatta of thi. -cason 
on Saturday, Sept. 20. Eight boats started in tle ca boat 
class. Katherine took the lead soon after the start and 
was ahead, when she met with an accident that pu: her 
behind; but she made up the loss later and passed [:er- 
less. Peerless hung close to her heels, and when the wind 
lightened crawled up on her rival and beat her across 
the line by 35s. Priscilla finished only 5s. behind 


Katherine, and with her time allowance took second 
place. The summary: 


First Class Catboats—Start, 3:35. 






Finish. Elapsed. 

Peerless, Craythorne. -oeb 5B 2 218 10 
Priscilla, Clarkson 5 8 0 2 18 0 
Katherine, Reese... 58S 2229 
Titania, Haines . -6 06 GT 22 8 
Frona, ‘J, Perkins.... - Withdrew. 
Vampire, Crispin ........ . -Withdrew. 
Gertrude, Holloway..........s00seese0 -+-Withdrew. 
Leila, Ferguson......,.:... WE ea espoeck bdeccon Withdrew. 
ee Larks—Start, 3:40, 

ID. B, TAOS pesviccnvorensysveecucsesecsvsvacspedsedersese ee 5 27 2 
GOMER Kovcdecoasrtoetorratscdsetriiccite tons nee 5 33 18 





THERETO ETE EEE HEHE TEETH EEE EE EH TOTES EHS O HERE EET EEES 








Oer. 4, 1902.1 


‘Tks 22ft. Cabin Yacht Association. 
Object. 


To establish the definition and limitations of a aft. 
waterl.ne cabin yacht, and to make such rules as will pre- 
serve the type of boat. , 

To establish a seaworthy type of cabin boat, with sub- 
stantial construction and good cruising accommodations, 
and of such dimensions that keel and centerboard boats 
shall be as nearly as possible on an equality as to speed. 

To allow as much latitude in design as is consistent 
with the construction of a healthy type of boat. 


By-Laws. 
I. NAME. 
The name of this Asscciation shall be the Twenty-two 
Foot Cabin Yacht Association. 
; If. OFFICERS. 


There shall be a President, Vice-President, Secretary- 
Treasurer, Inspector and a Board of three Judges. They 
shall be elected at the annual meeting and shall hold office 
until the next annual meeting, or until their successors 
are chosen. Vacancies in any office. may be filled by the 
President. 

III. MEETINGS. 

The annual meeting shall be held on the third Thursday 
in September in each year. Special meetings shall be 
celled by the President, or by the Secretary, at the re- 
quest of any three members. Five members ‘shall con- 
stitute a quorum. After July 1, 1903, only owners of 
Association boats shall: be entitled to vote, and each As- 
sociation boat shall be entitled to one vote. Voting by 
proxy shall be allowed. 

IV. MEMBERSHIP. 


A Membership Committee, consisting of the President 
and Secretary, ex-officio, shall act upon all applications 
for membership. Any person shall be eligible to member- 
ship. Each candidate for membership must be proposed 
and seconded in writing to the Secretary. 


V. MEMBERSHIP FEE. 


An annual fee of $1 shall be charged each member to 
defray the current expenses of the Association, which fee 
shall be due immed ately after the annual meeting. 


VI. DELINQUENTS. . 


All members who are delinquent sixty days after the 
date of the annual meeting may be suspended from mem- 
bership and deprived of all the privileges of the Associa- 
tion. Members who are still delinquent on the day of the 
following annual meeting may be dropped for non-pay- 
ment of dues, and shall only become members again by 
paying for each year that they have been delinquent. 


VII. BOARD OF JUDGES. 


The Board of Judges shall decide all questions relating 
to the observances of the rules of the Association. Their 
decision shall be final. They shall have the power to 
disqualify boats from racing which do not comply with 
the spirit as well as the letter of the rules. 

VIII. INSPECTORS. 


An Inspector shall be elected at the annual meeting. 
Ile shall become satisfied that the boats of the Association 
are within the restrictions, and shall report to the Secre- 
tary. Upon a favorable report from the Inspector the 
Secretary shall issue to the owner a certificate that his 
boat complies with the rules of the Association. Any 
owner dissatisfied with the Inspector’s report may ap- 
peal to the Board of Judges; and the Inspector may also 
obtain their decision as to all matters on which he is in 
doubt. In ease any owner of any other boat is dissatisfied 
with the Inspector’s report, he may appeal to the Board 
of Judges. 

IX. MEASURING FEE. 

The fee for measuring shall be five dollars, in case of a 

re-measurement the fee shall be four dollars; if the re- 


measurement is on protest same shall be paid by the party. 


in the wrong. 
X. AMENDMENTS. 


These By-Laws and the definition and limitations of any 
Association boat may be amended at any meeting by a 
three-fifths vote. provided notice of the proposed amend- 
ments is given in the call for the meeting. 


Defiattion and Limitation. 


Definition.—A 22ft. cabin yacht is intended to be a sea- 
worthy type of cruising and racing yacht, substantially 
constructed, properly ballasted, and with moderate sail 
plan, and cabin trunk, having suitable cabin accommoda- 
tions below, and conforming to the limitations herein men- 
tioned. 

Length L. W. L.—The length of the load waterline, 
with full equipment, shall not exceed 2aft. 

Beam.—The beam at the load waterline shall be at 
least 6ft. 6in. 

Length O. A.—The over all length shall not exceed 
38ft. Neither the forward nor the after overhang shall 
exceed 6ft. 6in. 

Bow.—A square or snub-nose bow shall not be allowed 
and accord:ngly the beam is limited at a point equi-distant 
between the waterline forward and the extreme bow to 
not more than 45 per cent. of the greatest waterline beam. 
The girth of the hull at the same point shall not exceed 
the number of inches represented by the sum of the beam 
plus the depth of hull plus three, measured at the same 
point. The deck line shall not run at an angle with the 
ccnter line greater than 30 degrees. Any evasion of the 
spirit as well as the letter of this rule shall disqualify a 
yacht from racing in this class and the decision of the 
judges of this Association shall be final on that question. 

Freeboard.—The freeboard shall be not less than 22in. 

Displacement.—All boats shall weigh when rigged and 
equipped in accordance with these rules, not less than 
8,ooolbs. It shall be the duty of the measurer to see that 
nothing is on board when the boat is weighed except what 
these rules prescribe, and that the boat is in every way in 
her normal condition. 

Ballast—The outside ballast shall be not less than 
3,000lbs., exclusive of any ballast on the centerboard. 

Cockpit—The cockpit floor shall be above the L.W.L., 
with scuppers, outboard. d 


‘ 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


Cabin Trunk.—The ‘sides shall be not less than 12in. 
high and the top shall have an area of not less than 60 

« It. pats 

ag Floor.—Shall be not less than 8ft. long and aft. 
wide. 

Headroom.—The minimum headroom, in the clear, un- 
der cabin trunk beams and over the cabin floor for the en- 
tire space required, shall be not less than 4ft. 8in. 

Fixtures.—There shall be a substantial partition at the 
after end of cabin, three permanent lockers, ice box, and 
suitable transoms. The top of the transoms shall have a 
combined area of not less than 50 sq. ft. The sides and 
tops of the transoms and lockers, and the cabin floor shall 
be not less than in. in thickness. 

Fittings—The cabin shall contain cushions for the 
transoms, four blankets, stove, dishes and cooking uten- 
sils, and receptacle for 2gals. of water. There shall also 
be on board anchor weighing not less than 35lbs. and not 
less than thirty fathoms of suitable cable, two life pre- 
servers, compass, riding light, lamp, foghorn, bucket, 
boat hook, and four suits of oil clothes. All fittings 
and fixtures herein mentioried shall be suitable for cruis- 
ing purposes, and shall not be removed or substituted by 
articles smaller or of lighter weight. 

Crew.—The crew is limited to four persons, and the 
helmsman shall be an amateur and a member of some 
regularly organized yacht club. 

An amateur shall be one who has never received money 
or equivalent compensation for sailing or assisting to 
sail a yacht. 

Sail Area.—The sail area shall not exceed goo square 
feet. The actual area of the mainsail and working jibs 
shall be measured by the measurer: The number of 
square feet in each sail shall be stamped on each sail by 
the measurer, in full round black figures, not less than 
three inches high. This number shall be known as the 
official number of the sail, and shall always be visible. 
Any yacht using a sail not bearing the official number 
shall be disqualified, any rules to the contrary notwith- 
standing. 

The measurer shall be provided with the correct sail 
plan of any boat to be measured, and shall cause dis- 
tinguishing marks to be placed on-the spars as follows: 
On the masts at the tack and at the throat 6f the main- 
sail, on the boom at the clew of the mainsail. There 
shall be only one mark at each point. These marks 
shall be black bands, not less than one inch wide, painted 
around the spar, which shall be the official marks. The 
inner edges of the bands shall mark the limits to which 
the sails may stretch without exceeding the sail area al- 
lowed. No part of any sail shall extend beyond these 
marks, and the marks shall always be kept visible. 

In no case shall the area of the mainsail exceed 80 
per cent. of the entire area allowed. 

No yacht, when close hauled, shall carry any jib other 
than the working jibs for which she has been measured. 

Spinnakers and all headsails, the actual area of which 
is not measured, shall be triangular. No spinnaker shall 
extend above the spinnaker halyard block, or beyond the 
end of the spinnaker boom. No jib shall extend above 
the highest jib halyard block, or beyond the end of the 
bewsprit. 

The distance from the center of the mast to the outer 
end of the spinnaker boom, when the latter is at right 
angle to the fore and aft center line of the yacht, shall 
not exceed twenty-five feet. The spinnaker halyard block 
-— be placed not more than thirty-eight feet above the 
deck. 

The distance from the center of the mast to the forward 
end of the bowsprit, multiplied by the height of the high- 
est jib halyard block above the deck, shall not exceed 
300 per cent, of the actual area of the working headsail. 

Battens shall not be.used in the sails which extend 
more than three feet from the leech. 


Scantliags—Dimenstons and Areas. 


A.—Stem, oak, sided at head.................. 314 in. 
B.—Keel, oak, minimum thickness (depth)..... A yates 
TONED casts Seigatis Sandi odblaavie vod eS 
C.—Frames, oak, sectional area...............4- 2% “ 
SGC = CHSRUINMAD. 0.5 é oiarescteie emeie d Io...“ 
D.—Floors, oak, sectional area for the six in cen- 
Ps cnet ce wa airee naneatien eu 5% “ 
Regular floors, sectional area........ 3% “ 
Spacing “(MAxiMiana}® . «65sec. cjecve cee es 
E.—Shelf or clamp hard pine 
Sectional area, middle................000 Saige 
INC MURS COE ca acecene ated aoc eels 3% “ 
F.—Bilge stringers, hard pine 
SOCHOTIL ATOR, MRIGUIC 5 6056.00 dissis's 000d oc ees Sut tie 
SER Oe aime dh cee smqueeurd <> @. 
G.—Deck beams, oak, sectional area, 
EN B58 oss Sosa co aah oasis ojuccnsanreles = 4% “ 
POT dossic, Sash padans de ks: so tke aN 2% “ 
PERL RNUNS 9 vine: sic dicen oahenine bene datlde ax 1% “ 
Ge TO) a ee ee 10;mi" 
H.—Planking, to finish full..................06. ZR “ 
I.—*Deck and cabin trunk top and sides to fin- 
SACOM! oo bro dhe eeditth designe dave tile oitd % “ 





*A reduction of Yin. allowed if canvas-covered, 
General Specification acd Explanation of Scantling Tables. 


A—The minimum siding measured at the rabbet at 
stem head. Siding increased to meet width of keel. 

B-Keel—“Oak.” To run the whole length of boat from 
stern. Minimum thickness (depth) gin. The minimum 
of sectional area including keelson and deadwood (breadth 
multiplied by depth in the middle of keel) may be made 
up if desired, by a deeper keel. The breadth of keel may 
taper from greatest section to 4in. at bow and stern. 

C-Frames—“Oak.” The size laid down in table shows 
the minimum sectional area of frames. The sgctional 
area is that of a single frame for a uniform spacing be- 
tween centers not exceeding that given in table. The re- 
quired area may be made up of smaller frames spaced 
closer together if desired. ‘Two adjoining frames abreast 
each mast and one at each runner plate must be increased 
in size in proportion as they are cut by ‘he chain plate 
fastenings. 

D-Floors—“Oak.” To run the whole Jength of keel, of 
sizes as called for in table. There shali be at least six 
strong floors in center of boat in way of the metal keel 
and two at each mast step. 
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E-Shelf or Clamp—‘“Hard Pine.” The minimum sec- 
tional area at the middle shall cover a length of at least 
one-half of shelf or clamp, a taper being allowed to the 
size given at each end. The ends of deck beams may be 
jogged into top of clamp a distance not exceeding one- 
third of their own depth. 

F-Bilge Stringers—*Hard Pine.” There shall be two 
bilge stringers on each side, running the whole length 
of boat. The minimum sectional area at middle shall 
cover at least one-half the full length of bilge stringer, 
with taper allowed at the ends. 

G-Deck Beams—‘‘Oak.” The minimum sectional area 
of deck beams to cover the whole length of beams. 
There must be one main beam at the bitts. Two at each 
mast (partner beams) one at fore-end of cabin trunk, one 
at after end, two at the hatch, one at the after part of 
cockpit, and one at transom. The auxiliary beams and 
the half beams abreast of the house and cockpit may be 
of the smaller areas given for each in the table. The 
beams may be spaced at will, provided the maximum dis- 
tance between centers does not exceed that given in the 
table. The beams may be jogged into the shelf or clamp 
a distance equal to one-third of the moulded depth of 
beams at end. 

H-Planking—The dimensions given in the table 
the minimum thickness allowed after final planing. 

I-Deck—The thickness given for the deck plank ap 
plies also to the cabin trunk sides and top, plank-sheer or 
covering board and partner plank. The sides of cabin 
trunk shall be of oak. 

The rules of the Yacht Racing Association of Massa- 
chusetts shall govern on all matters not herein provided 
for. 


are 


Little Haste and La Rita 


In this issue we publish photographs of Little Haste 
and La Rita. Little Haste was designed by Mr. W. 
Starling Burgess, and built by Fenton at Manchester, 
Mass. She won the championship in her class in the 
Massachusetts Y. R. A. She is 30ft. t1in. over all. Her 
beam is roft. gin. Her forward overhang is 1oft. 8in. 
and her overhang aft is 8ft. 6in., making a total overhang 
of 1oft. 2in. and a load water line of 2oft. gin. As to sail, 
she carries 187ft. in her jib and 754ft. in her mainsail, 
making a total of 941 sq. ft. The length of her spin- 
naker boom is 25ft. 6in. She has 1,280lbs. of ballast un- 
der the floor and on her centerboard. She is owned by 
Mr. T. K. Lothrop, Jr. 

La Rita was designed and built by Jensen at Gloucester, 
Mass. She is 20ft. 1oin. cn the waterline, 37ft. 6in. over 
all. Her breadth at deck is oft. 6in. and oft. 2in. at water- 
line. She is 20in, deep to rabbet and has 3ft. 1oin. of fin, 
her extreme draft being 5ft. 6in. Her forward overhang 
is oft. 3in. The ballast requ:red under the rule is 1,882lbs. 
and her sail area is 844 sq. ft., 675ft. being in the mainsail 
and 16o0ft. in the jib. 


Cherokee. 


THERE appears in our columns this week a photograph 
of Cherokee. This fine cruiser was designed this year 
by Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane, and built by the 
Geo. Lawley & Son Corp. for Mr. H. A. Morss. Her 
owner has used the boat steadily all summer, and she 
has turned out satisfactory in every way. A long de- 
scription and the yacht’s plans were published in Forest 
AND STREAM of Jan. 18. 1902. 





YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The following transfers have been made through the 
agency of Mr. B. B. Crowninshield: Duxbury 18-footer 
Suzanne, owned by Mr. Quincy Bent, of Philadelphia, 
sold to Mr. Norman Greeley, of Boston; 25-footer Che- 
wink I., owned by Mr. F. G. Macomber, of Boston, sold 
to Mr. W. E. Scull, of Philadelphia; champion 25-footer 
Flirt, owned by Messrs. Fabyan and McKee, sold to Mr. 
F. S. Bond, of Philadelphia; 21ft. knockabout Theresa, 
owned by Mr. E. L. Davis, of Boston, sold to Mr. S. C. 
Powell, of Newport; 1ooft. steam yacht Cayuga, sold to 
Mr. Thos. Slocum, of New York; 21ft. raceabout Bac- 
carah, owned by Rice Brothers, sold to Mr. R. C. Rob- 
bins, of Boston; raceabout Tunipoo, owned by Mr. J. L. 
Bremer, of Boston, sold to Mr. C. A. Cooley, of Boston; 
21ft. knockabout Opeechee, owned by Mr. E. S. Grew, of 
Boston, sold to Mr. F. G. Peabody, of Cambridge; the 
Fife-designed 46ft. schooner Barbara, owned by Mr. C. 
F. Lyman, sold to Mr. R. T. Paine, 2d, of Bostcn; the 
40 footer Vandal, owned by Mr. C. F. Ayer, of Boston, 
sold to Mr. J. J. Martin; the steam yacht Helena, owned 
by Mr. J. H. Appleton, of Springfield, sold to Mr. E. C. 
Swift, of Chicago; the 35ft. cutter Kiowa, owned by: 
Mr. A. H. Fowler, of New York, sold to Mr. Geo. S. 
Payson, of Chicago; the 30ft. yawl Wawenoc, owned by 
Mr. F. S. Hastings, of Boston, sold to Mr. J. W. Farwell, 
of Boston; the Herreshoff 21ft. raceabout Gadfly, owned 
by Mr. Fraser Harrison, of Philadelphia, so'd to Mr. 
Gilpin Lovering, of Philadelphia; sold for Mr. R. C. Rob- 
bins, 21ft. raceabout Pompil a, to Mr. J. R. Maxwell, of 
New York; sold for Mr. S. H. Foster, of Boston, arft. 
cabin champion, Opitsah III., to Mr. H. M. Whitney; 
chartered the 9oft. schooner Ramona to Mr. F. W. Cros- 
by, of Chicago; chartered for Capt. J. R. Caldwell, 4oft. 
schooner to Mr. H. F. Knight, St. Louis. 


RRe 


Mr. Percy Chubb has sold his yawl Vigilant through 
the agency of Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane, to Mr. 
F. Lothrop Ames, of Bostcn, owner of the 51-footer 


Shark. es 


The proposed international yacht race for the Fisher 
cup between Gooderham’s Clorita and Stace’s Helene has 
been declared off. A conditional challenge was awaiting 
the decision of Mr. Stace to enter his schooner, but, after 
a long search for the skipper he wanted, he informed the 
Rochester Y. C. that he could not put Helene in. Helene 
and Clorita are practically sister yachts, having been de- 
signed by A. Cary Smith, of New York, who designed 
Emperor William’s Meteor III. Both flew at one time 
the pennant of the New York Y.C. In August, Amilius 
Jarvis, acting for Mr. Gooderham, asked the Rochester 
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Club if it would waive its rights’ to a six months’ notice 
and enter a yacht against Clorita for the Fisher cup, the 
rac» to be sailed the last week in September off Charlotte. 
The Rochester Club said it would consider such a proposi- 
tion and requested W. A. Stace to put Helene in against 
Mr. Gooderham’s beat. He said that he would if he could 
get Skipper Hanson, of New York, to sail her for him. 
After long search Mr. Stace learned that Hanson was off 
on a long ervtise and would not be back for several weeks. 
Mr. Stace then decided not to enter his yacht. Mr. 
Gooderham is the owner of Invader, which won the 
Canada’s cup last year—New York Tribune. 
Rue 

The English-built steam yacht Fauvette arrived at New 
York on Sept. 26 from Southampton, via Bermuda, where 
she stopped for coal. The yacht is now in Erie Basin 
being overhauled. She is owned by Prof. J. Harvard 
Biles, of Glasgow University. Fauvette is of steel, 171.5ft. 
between perpendiculars; 160ft. on the waterline, 22.7ft. 
beam and 15ft. deep. She has four watertight bulkheads 
and is fitted with electric light. Her engines are of the 
triple expazsion type, with 18in., 30in. and 48in. in diam- 
eter by 32in. stroke. 


Ree 
Manning’s Yacht Agency has been capitalized for $150,- 
000. The directors are Alfred J. Manning, Annie B, Man- 
ning and Christine Ross. 


ene 


Major Charles F. Ulrich, owner of the schooner Car- 
lotta, died of heart failure in his apartments in New York 


on Sept. 25. 
nee 
The last of the regattas on Long Island Sound this 
season was to have been given by the Riverside Y. C. on 
Saturday, Sept. 27. Owing to lack of wind the boats 
were unable to complete the course, and the race was 


called off. 
Rue 


Henry S, Parmlee died suddenly on board his schooner 
Alert on Sept. 27. The yacht was lying off Bay. Ridge 
and was about to start for a cruise in the West Indies. 


RRR 


Lamont G. Burnham, owner of the steam yacht Pil- 
grim and the schooner Ellsmere, died suddenly at his 
country place at Essex, Mass., on Sept. 25. 








Canoeing. 


—— 


A Delaware River Cruise. 


(Concluded from last week.) 


THE deepest water, as a rule, is in the center of the 
rifts in this part of the river. This is true of Mast Hope 
Falls, but in Westcolang the Pennsylvania shore should 
be hugged closely. Often there is “wild water ahead,” 
te quote the natives, but at that time the river was too 
high for the bad places at other stages to be marked and 
mentioned accurately. Lackawaxen dam is at the town of 
that name, and below Lackawaxen Creek. One can see 
the dam fronr afar, as he approaches it in still, wide water. 
One need carry duffle but a short distance, letting the 
canoe run through a break in the dam. Paddling through 
1s not advised. All the river men call this town “Lacka- 
wack.” It is a good point at which to obtain fresh sup- 
pies. 

Another night found us in camp on the Pike county 
shore of Pond Eddy, near the village of that name. This 
is one of the deepest and longest eddies on the Delaware. 
There are but two camp sites. We chose one two hun- 
dared yards above the road bridge, but even this spot was 
rot wholly desirable, as a road is near by. To reach the 
cther place mentioned, one must climb a high bank to the 
towpath, cross the old canal and locate under some pines 
on a sweet grassy spot. There are but few desirable 
camping spots along the New York shore between Lacka- 
waxen and Mill Rift, because of this one-time canal, 
more’s the pity, as that shore is in many places a beauti- 
ful one. Behind the canal a few sites may be found, but 
this plan has as drawbacks the stagnant pools of water, 
snakes, mosquitoes, and sonorous bullfrogs. The towpath 
at Pond Eddy is now used as a road, and nailed to the 
aqueduct across Carpenter’s Brook we read this legend in 
one of our rambles in search of blackberries: ‘This tow- 
path is not a thoroughfare. Parties trespassing on it do 
sc at their own risk.’ 

In bumping down the river} in flopping across country; 
in chasing elusive eggs and. murphies, we had seen no 
legend so curious. We had purchased butter in dry goods 
stores, and honey in hardware shops, and had queried for 
mail in railway stations. In one place there was a spring 
in the middle of a field of wheat, and as the water trickled 
into the water jug, we looked up and saw, on the summit 
of a great cliff, nailed to a tree and facing outward, where 
no one could read it save at a great distance and with the 
aid of a powerful glass, a no-shooting-allowed notice. 
But until we gazed on this board on the aqueduct we had 
never fancied that a trespasser trespassed at the owner’s 
risk. Now, it is a curious thing, but there is a gin mill 
near this aqueduct, and some of the natives go about 
leaded in more ways than one, as we had occasion to see, 
when one of them took offense at a remark of some one 
on the Pike county side, whereupon he whipped out a 
revolver and fired at the Piker. Again, the unsteady gait 
of other trespassers suggested the thought that some of 
them may have fallen off the towpath and been injured 
or drowned—but. no, the only persons who drown are 
poor fools of canoeists who insist on descending the river 
in canoes, desp:te the threadbare and worn query, “Now 
don’t you think you would be better off in a flat-bottomed 
beat than in that thing?” And as the canal is inoperative, 
perhaps the owners do not care to pay damages to persons 
who are hurt while trespassing on their old towpath. 

By this time we had become known to every train crew 
on the railway. It seemed they looked for us, and when 
they found us in a new place, they waved their hands and 
swung their caps, It was a pleasant feature of the trip. 


. FOREST AND ‘STREAM, - 


The freight trains were most interesting. Some of them 
were composed of eighty and ninety cars, and we saw 
cne of one hundred and three, nearly all drawn up the 
grades by single engines. A feature was the dozens of 
new engines being taken west for the pioneer road of the 
plains, the Kansas Pacific. -These were coupled in here 
and there, but were not under steam. 

The fishing for several days was poor, because of the 
floods, yet we were compelled to keep in close communica- 
tyon with the outside world, and as there was no other 
place to go, we remained, though the curiosity of some of 
those passing by was annoying. But no one gave us 
any trouble, although the gin mill was just across the 
bridge, and all roads led to the gin mill. There was a 
steady current setting over toward the Sullivan county 
shore on Saturday and Sunday. Some went in boats 
and returned in zigzag fashion, like unto an angler 
trolling; others went on horseback and in wagons; but 
the villagers walked straight and returned in circles. One 
of these had a “foine Oirish brogue,” according to Uncle 
Joe Decker, who knows everybody. He sidled off the 
fairway, waved a huge and grimy paw in greeting, and 
spake thus: L 


“Now, it’s this way wit’ me. Human bein’s is coom- 
posed of one-foorth solid mather and three-foorths wather 
—I mane t’ say two-thirds solid mather and one-third 
wather; but ye know what I mane. Now, I haven't taken 
a drap of annything but wather since the 15th day of 
July—six long weeks. [It was then Aug. 2.] An’ in 
thim six weeks I have swalleyed enough wather fer t’ float 
a box car. Wather is a good thing for some pur-poses, 
but it’s not alt’gether satisfyin’. ‘ But it’s all right, friend. 
If it’s wather ye loike, take yer pail, an’ up the road, 
forninst the first house, ye’ll foind as foine a spring av the 
stuuf as ye iver tasted. Ye did find it? All roight. I'll 
be goin’ now. It’s no offinse Oi mane t’ ye, but Oi’d like 
t' know where ye came from—I mane t’ say Oi don’t care 
where ye came from, but did ye come up the river or did 
ye come down the river?” 

There were no headaches in the sweet spring a hundred 
vards from camp. It was one of the few redeeming 
features, Another was the great maple tree that overhung 
the eddy and shaded the grassy glade; for the sun shone 
hot the greater portion of the five days we passed at 
that place, and although we were thankful for this, its 
rays were hot, and the shade grateful. One day the Mate 
espied a cow, and as there was a tangle of wire in a drift 
heap hard by, there was nothing for it but to build a 
barbed-wire fence round the land side of camp, with the 
high banks of the eddy to protect the flanks. One strand 
was enough, for by the time it was up, my cuticle was 
scraped and gouged in divers places, the result of too 
much vigor and too iittle skill. But was it not effective, 
and did not a gentle old muly cow come along, and seeing 
the thing, rub her nose along it until she found the barbs, 
and thereupon turn tail and return to the mud flats whence 
she came, to be seen no more? And did not other ani- 
nals, seeing our attempt at privacy, keep to the main road, 
even with some difficulty, it being a narrow thoroughfare, 
not intended for feet that insisted on traveling each its 
own way? And was it not the Mate who ran into it and 


received as a souvenir a huge rent in the garment she 
must wear home? 


One thing we could not reconcile ourselves to was that 
the sun seemed to rise in the south and set in the north, 
for which the cloudy skies and the many curves in the 
river accounted ; but when the stiff west wind drove away 
the clouds we marveled that a north wind could be so 
warm, and again, an east w:nd so dry. When the sun 
dried the grass east of the tent and the afternoon shadows 
fell athwart it, it was sweet and warm, and there the 
little girl played about on a blanket and fell asleep as 
calmly as in her own crib at home. She grew brown, 
rigged, and totally unlike the many sickly children of 
the city, so that in being thankful for this we forgot the 
fierce storms of the recent weeks. 

Again we had squirrels for neighbors. Now and then 
« kingfisher stopped on a twig to survey the Nomads, 
aud little brown cranes stalked about the low ground hard 
hy. The swallows in the bank beneath the tent feared us 
not, and an old frog insisted upon perching half-way up 
the side of the tent at night, and was continually going to 
sieep and falling down, only to try again and again. 
Among the hills we found red raspberries, and along 
tie. towpath there were luscious blackberries. And some- 
how the visitors had a way of bringing along with them 
a pocketful of fine apples, “for the little one,” though 
they knew she was too young for such things. Then 
large mealy potatoes found their way to camp and no 
pay would be taken for them. But the stores were sorry 
specimens. Only four eggs could we obtain in five days’ 
time. The postmaster at the village in Sullivan county 
suld butter he purchased in New York city, he said, 
while in another place we saw pressed beef bearing the 
name of a concern that had canned nothing of the sort in 
the past four years. And in this wood alcohol region I 
could obtain none for the vapor stove, but was offered 
“some pure alcohol at $1 a quart.”” It was such vile wood 
alcohol that even the old stove bucked at it. This same 
stove was a mystery to the Pikers. Sometimes one of 
them sat near it and knew it not until a wave of heat 
came his way, whereupon he tried hard to seem uncon- 
cerned, while he searched for the cause. An old Irishman 
who wore side whiskers and carried a pail—Pikers have 
ikis habit, just as Bostonians carry green bags—appeared 
suddenly from goodness knows where. Said he: “Now, 
Oi don’t want t’ be askin’ questions as don’t consarn me, 
but Oi want t’ look at the little boat, an’ would ye moind 
tellin’ me phere ye put all that stuuf in such a little 
thing?” he seemingly bulky and heavy blowbeds 
stumped him, and even when one of the valves was opened 
and he felt the rush of air coming out, he could not 
believe his eyes’. It was all very laughable. 

This old man was a kindly soul, but it seemed he had 
an ax to grind with the boss road worker, who, with his 
men, was raising the level of the road hard by, so that 
winter fidods would not stop traffic. The men drove a 
three-foot hole into a ledge near camp, then found their 
five-foot drill would not fit it until altered. When they 
cid put in the shot, the boss told me, we would be safe— 
if we would move camp “up the road a ways.” They 
fired two shots further down the road, and each time the 
boss and his men ran down the road yelling like mad, 
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leaving the other approach totally unprotected. “Thete 
was a small report and a puff of dust; that was all. 
Well, our friend of the Galways floated along one even- 
ing—he did not seem to walk, so gentle was his tread, 


* while he watched the ground suspiciously, as though it 


were about to fly up and hit him—and whispered that 
“thot men is not to be thrusted,” as blasting was not his 
forte, he did not use the right sort of “stuuf,” and was 
fend of showing off. Then he went up on the ledge, gazed 
sadly into the drill hole and turned homeward. But as 
we watched him he seemed suddenly to be imbued with 
life, for he executed a series of movements one would 
not think him capable of. Then, putting his hand beside 
his mouth, he said softly, as if the hills would hear him, 
“Garter snake,” and disappeared. 

Uncle Joe Decker was a welcome visitor at camp. He 
is a gentleman of the old school and a justice of the peace 
in Sullivan county. (He entertained us with many 
reminiscences of a long life among these hills, and made 
friends with the baby, who, strangely enough, would have 
nothing to do with his big watch, and dropped it as 
though it were hot, whereat we marveled, for she is hap- 
piest when banging my own watch about, regardless of its 
one-time delicate mechanism. But Uncle Joe’s watch was 
silver; she had never before seen a silver watch, and this 
may account for her actions.’ Uncle Joe looked carefully 
at Nomad, and pronounced her a safe craft for the Dela- 
ware. He was the first person who had admitted as much. 
Other natives refused to see any difference between it 
and an open canoe, and would not take into consideration 
the water-tight compartments, bulkheads and small cock- 
pit. Uncle Joe later on introduced to us his dog Topsy, 
and all hands made friends with her at once. She, too, 
was the “best squirrel dog in Sullivan county,” and was 
trained to hunt squirrels and rabbits only, and to turn 
up her nose at a deer’s trail. Only a few days before 
she brought in a young rabbit and laid it at his daughter's 
feet, unharmed. 

One day the river, which had been clearing, suddenly 
rose three feet within a half-hour, and covered the low- 


lands, leaving us near the water’s edge. That afternoon . 


2 furious storm arose in the northeast and soon a lantern 
was necessary in the tent, where we took refuge from 
the downpour. The following night there was an elec- 
trical storm, but little thunder or rain. Three days of 
perfect August weather followed, with only an occasional 
storm to remind us of the other days. And now that 
we had weathered the worst of it, we must break camp 
and return home. The baggage men treated Nomad 
kindly, so that she received no injury on the train, and at 
Jersey City the baggage master held her until the fol- 
lowing day, and helped me himself in putting her into the 
slip beside his department. When all was snug I loafed 
down the slip into the rolling waters of the old North 
River and turned homeward with the new flood tide. 
Nomad was in her element again. It was a perfect day, 
but a busy one with the tugs and ferry boats, and could I 
have had one wish, that one would have been to put all 
the Delaware River’s pessimists into one of their beloved 
flat-bottomed scows and turn them loose in that bedlam of 
river traffic. To see their terror would be ample satis- 
faction for being compelled to listen to their harangues on 
the dangers—to canoeists—of the Delaware. 





In concluding this yarn, a summary of the experience 
gained is given, in the hope that it may aid other canoeists 
who intend to descend the upper Delaware In the first 
place, in selecting duffle, it should be borne in mind that a 
canoe will draw much more in fresh than im salt water. 
Leave the double paddles at home and take only tough 
hard maple single blades five feet six inches or more in 
length. The man steering should be an expert at the cor- 
rect stroke when paddling alone. Many canoeists do. not 
take the trouble to learn this stroke, but it is simple. 
Keep the paddle in the water constantly in the rifts. 
There are times when these shoal suddenly, and one has 
no time to lift the paddle for a stroke. With the under- 
water stroke one can feel for the depth of water. 

Do not try a home-made canvas canoe. Better take a 
coffin in the first place. The various open canoes—of 
cedar or cedar covered with canvas—will be serviceable, 
provided they are partly decked, or covered with aprons 
fitting tightly. Otherwise a decked canoe will be best, 
if it has perfectly tight compartments and deck hatches. 
A rudder is useless. A stern painter is absolutely neces- 
sary, should be thirty feet in length and very strong. All 
the dunnage should be stowed away in waterproof bags. 
Two or three changes of woolen clothing, as well as shoes 
and stockings, are necessary, and leave cotton garments 
behind. Take three heavy blankets. The nights are cold. 

If possible, take a generous supply of provisions from 
home; better still, send these to two or three points along 
the river, to be called for. The country stores can be de- 

ended on for little, and this is poor enough at best. 
eposit, Callicoon Station and Lackawaxen shops are 
better than the average. 

As the shoals, or rifts, as they are called, decline sharp- 
ly and in them the current is very swift, the greatest dan- 
ger to canoeists seems to be striking amidships on a reef 
cr boulder and being whirled broadside to the tide while 
still aground, in which event a canoe will often list suffi- 
ciently to spill the crew, though it may not capsize. But 


‘if it takes in much water, it will swamp at the tail of 


the rift, where there is either rough or very shoal water. 
Should the canoe strike in water too deep or too rapid to 
render getting out—on the up-stream side=safe. she 
should be held on her course at all hazards until she can 
be forced aside of or over the obstruction. In the event 
of-a capsize there should be but one thought—hold fast on 
the canoe, for there is an eddy below every rift, and gen- 
crally the tide sets toward one shore or the other, where 
the canoe may be towed in safety. There need be no 
danger if all hands will stay with the canoe. Skill in 
swimming counts at zero in a shoal or fall ,and the 
water is ice cold. Wading a rift in two feet of water is 
difficult, often impossible, and one who falls will seldom 
regain his footing. I have seen heavy cattle tty to wade 
these rifts and lose their footing in three feet of water. 
More canoeists are taking this cruise than ever before. 
and scores of them have descended the river safely. It 
is no water on which to learn canoeing, however, and its 
shoals and breaks deserve the respect of the oldest hands 
at the maple blade. 

The East Branch of the Delaware, as we saw it, was a 
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small stream, while the West Branch is a series of 
shoals with few eddies, and these riot deep. Campitig 
spots as a rule are few and not choice. We would ad- 
vise no one to start above Hancock. Begin in the East 
Branch at that village. To the junction is less than a 
iwile, whereas via the West Branch one must pass several 
shoals and rocky breaks, and cover twice the distance. 
Hancock lies between the two branches. 

From Deposit to Pond Eddy the fall of the river is 
about seven feet to the mile. or nearly 700 feet in 100 
miles or thereabout. Thus the frequency of shoals and 
the scarcity of pools and quiet water may be readily 
understood. Perry D, FRAZER. 

New York City 


Hifle ange and Gallery. 


Rifle in Chicago 


Curcaco, Ill., Sept. 27.—The following scores were made Fri- 
day evening, Sept. 26, by the members of the Willow Rifle and 
Gun_ Club. 

All shooting off-hand at 75 feet, with .22 caliber rimfire rifles, 
No palm rests or magnifying sights allowed. 

Two strings of ten shots each on %4-inch ring target; possible 
in ten shots, 250 points, and 3 shots on %-inch ring target, possible 
75 points: 












George Springsguth 233 71 
F M Garden «: ee 61 
Alf Rieckhoff 234 68 
Wm Schwabe 224 62 
RS EE, sinc d.hd sh qedx'c dou sibes ibenras dbinsedes 215 48 
Albert Ferig 199 63 
Rud Thielenhaus 215 56 
Rud Thielenhaus 197 54 


Aur. Rrecxuorr, Shooting Master. 


Grayshooting. 
—o— 


If you want your shoot to be announced here sead a 
notice like the following: 











Fixtures, 


Oct, 1-2.—Fostoria, O.—Fostoria Gun Club’s target tournament; 
$100 added; first day open to all; second day, merchandise handi- 
>. W. R. Alspach, Ass’t Sec’y. 

Jet. 1-2.—Allegheny City, Pa.—Fall tournament of the North 
Side Gun Club; $140 added. I, W. Morrow, Sec’y. 

Oct, 1-2.—Austerlitz, Ky.—Hill Top Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct, 1-2.—Union City, Ind.—Fall tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. O. E, Fouts, Sec’y. 

Oct. 1-2.—Austerlitz, Ky.—I1ill Top Gun Club’s live-bird tourna- 
ment. Alfred Clay, Sec’y. 

Oct, 1-2.—Union City, Ind.—Parent Grove Gun Club’s fall tourna- 
ment. O. E. Fouts, Sec’y. 

Oct. 1-2.—Allegheny, Pa.—Two-day target tournament of the 
Northside Gun Club; $100 added money. Morrow, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2.—Rittersville, Pa.—Target tournament of the Lehigh Rod 
and Gun Club of the Bethlehems. 

Oct. 6.—New Paris, O.—One-day tournament of the Peters Gun 
Club. G, L. Lyne, Sec’y. 

Oct, 3-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Jefferson County Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. 

Oct. 7-8.—Greenville, O.—H.andicap tournament of the Green- 
ville Gun Club. H. A. McCaughey, Sec’y. 

Oct. 8$9.—Clinton, Ont.—Clinton Gun Club’s 
teurnament; live birds and targets: 

Oct. 9.-11.—Excelsior Springs, Mo.—First annual target tourna- 
ment of the Excelsior Springs Gun Club. C. H. Coppinger, Cor- 
responding Secretary. 

Oct. 9-10.—Irwin, Pa.—Irwin Game and Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct. 9-10.—Fort Wayne, Ind.—Annual target tournament of the 
East End Gun Club. F, W. Leidelf, Sec’y. 

Wet, 15.—Mt. Sterling, Ill—Seventh annual target tournament 
of the Mt. Sterling Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. 

Oct. 15-16.—Baltimore, Md.—Tenth annual fall tournament of the 
Baltimore Shooting Association; targets and live birds; $100 added 
money. Open to all. J. R. Malone, 2671 Pennsylvania avenue, 
Manager, 

Oct. 15-16.—New London, Ia.—Sixth annual tournament of the 
New London Gun Club. Dr. C. E. Cook, Sec’y. 

Oct. 15-16.—Springfield, O.—Springtield Gun Club’s tournament, 
B. F. Downs, Capt. 

Oct. 21-22.—Kenton, O.—Second annual fall tournament of the 
Kenton Gun Club; $75 or more added money. K, P. Johnson, 
Sec’y-Treas, 

Oct. 21-22.—Sistersville, W. Va.—Sistersville Gun Club’s target 
tournament. 

Oct. 24-26.—Bisbee, Ariz.—Tenth annual tournament of the 
Arizona State Sportsmen’s Association. M. J. Cunningham, Sec’y. 

Oct. 29-30.—Raleigh, N. C.—Two days’ shoot of the Raleigh Gun 
Club; $100 added. R. T. Gowan, Sec’y. 

Oct. 30-31—Dalton, O.—Annual fall tournament of the Dalton 
Gun Club. Ernest F. Scott, Captain. 

Nov. 27.—Ossining, N. Y.—Thanksgiving Day tournament of the 
Westchester County Trapshooters’ League under the auspices of 
the Ossining Gun Club 


twelfth annual 


Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Satur- 
day afternoon. 
Chicago, 1!1.—Garfield Gun _Club’s target shoot, every Saturday 


afternoon until October. Grounds, est Monroe street and 
Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y 

First Saturday of each month for a year, Burnside.—Contest for 
the Troisdorf live-bird and target medals; 10 live birds; 25 targets; 
open to all. Firsi contest, March 1. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
. 1. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for 
publication in these columns, also any news notes they 
may care to have published. Mail all such matter to 
Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, 
New \’ork. Forest AND STREAM goes to press on TUES- 
DAY OF EACH WEEK, z 





The following is taken from the Breeder and Sportsman of San 
Francisco, issue of Sept. 20, touchin’ on an’ appertainin’ to live- 
bid shooting: 

“There is another view to be taken concerning the newspaper 
at acks of the big dailies of New York and Chicago. As a matter 
ci faet, there is not a business in the country, wholesale or retail; 
an occupation, pursuit or sport that has greater newspaper mention 
and more free advertising in the aggregate than the firearms and 
ammunition business, wholesale and retail. Representatives of 
manufacturers in every department, individual shooters, all over 
the country, are, figuratively speaking, ‘breaking their necks’ to 
get into the papers, and often with purely advertising matter under 
the guise of sporting news. Of course, there are many exceptions 
to this seemingly harsh statement. Some of the ‘boys’ are very 
clever in handing stuff to the papers, particularly country week- 
lies. Why all this good stuff should go without an equivalent 
is a problem easily solved by one side and maseiesian, overlooked 
by the other. Another phase of the matter is niggard y, support of 
the pres& by many agents and representatives. Taking it all in all, 
the big dailies “are on’ and exacting interest on over 
drafts. Th one a plenty of ‘glad hand’ and lots of 
stories, at r representatives did. The latter gentry 
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being usually on ‘space,’ always did the right thing for themselves 
and incidentally for the other fellows. The publishers’ pockets 
were neglected, and now they are out with a club,” 

We quite agree with our contemporary concerning the big dai- 
lies, as they relate to pigeon shooting at the traps, but that repre- 
sentatives and shooters were ever inclined, even remotely, to ob- 
tain free advertising, is news indeed in-the East. Instead, we have 
observed a charming modesty and self-effacement in most in- 
stances. Still, we can remain a mention, years ago, of clubs 
asking for and receiving week after. week advertising of their 
tournaments in the reading columns of the sporting journals, and 
thereafter, as a return courtesy, informing said journals that they 
could have advertising space in the club programme at so many 
dollars per page; but all clubs did not and do not do so, 


The skill of Capt. A, W. Money and his sons in the use of the 
shotgun is a matter of national fame. They are of the few who 
stand on the mountain peaks of meritorious performance. But the 
fondness for all forms of wholesome sport is not confined to the 
male members of the family. Capt. Money’s daughter, Miss Ethel 
Money, has achieved the distinction of a most fearless and skillful 
horsewoman. ‘This‘fall, at many of the New Jersey fairs, she won 
many firsts and some seconds, in the high jumping classes with 
horses of her own schooling. She also has been very successful 
in the tandem competition. Petite in size, she nevertheless seems 
to have, by gentleness and firmness, wonderful powers of control 
over her spirited hunters. She is an enthusiastic huntswoman, 
and is as skillful in the practical features of cross-country riding 
to the hounds as she is in actual competition. By the way, there 
are now two Captain Moneys, the more recent being Capt. Noel 
Money. He came out of the war in South Africa with that title, 
and also with a medal for distinguished bravery. Mr. Harold 
Money, now in the interest,of the Winchester Repeating Arms 
Company, is continually performing in high class manner with the 
shotgun in the Middle West. 


z 


Concerning long runs, the Shooting Times publishes the follow- 
ing: ‘A wonderful shooting score was made on Friday afternoon 
last at the grounds of the Scottish Shooting School, Bishopbriggs, 
by Mr, R, Campbell, ex-champion inanimate bird shooter of Scot- 
land. Mr. Campbell undertook to kill 100 birds with 100 shots, and 
a large number of gentlemen had gathered to see how near the 
maximum he would come, A surprise was in store, for after a pre- 
liminary attempt with a relay of three guns, Mr. Campbell started 
with his own gun and brought down 111 birds one after the other. 
This constitutes a British record. Excellent as was the work, an 
almost equally meritorious performance was accomplished by Mr. 
T. Bremner, who, shooting with marked success in the sweepstake 
competitions, was constrained to complete his 100 shots, and did 
so with a total of 93 hits. Mr. Bremner used his second barrel four 
times, while Mr. Campbell used it twice.” 


The shooting committee of the Crescent Athletic Club, of which 
Mr. A. W. Higgins is chairman, have adopted a programme for 
the coming season, which in the main, is like that of the last 
season. There will be a monthly cup, each contestant’s three 
best scores counting in the competition, therefore, to have any 
standing concerning it, three scores by each competitor are a 
necessity. There also will be special weekly trophies to be won 
outright at the weekly shoots, The holiday shoots will have at- 
tractive features above the ordinary. In the latter part of last 
week the club’s grounds at Bay Ridge, L. I., were undergoing 
the transformation from baseball arrangements to shooting ar- 
rangements, and the first shoot of the season, 1902-3, is fixed to 
take place on Saturday of this week. This season ends in the 


last week of March. 
Zz 


The programme of the North Branch, N. J., Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment, Oct. 28-30, provides two days at targets and one day, the 
third, at live birds. There are ten target events on each of the 
first two days, three at 10, three at 15, two at 20, one at 25 targets, 
and one at 10 pairs, entrance based on 10 cents per target. Regu- 
lar programme commences at 10:30 o’clock. All class shooting. 
Targets, 2 cents, from which 25 per cent, wlil be deducted for high 
average money, divided into four parts, 40, 30, 20 and 10, if over 
$50; 50, 30 and 20 if under $50. For low average, $2. Stages will 
meet trains at depot. Manufacturers’ agents and paid representa- 
tives may shoot for targets only. Ammunition sent prepaid to 
M. H. Rupell will be delivered on the grounds free. Tone 
ment Committee: M. H. Rupell, H. B. Teneyck and Chas. Huff. 


In the special events at John Parker’s twelfth annual tournament, 
held recently, the winners in those events were as follows: 
Peters Cartridge Company’s International Handicap trophy, 25 
targets, was won by Mr. Thomas W. Lang, of Findlay, O., from 
the 18yd. mark. The King Powder Co, two-man team International 
trophy was won by Messrs, Russell Klein, of Spirit Lake, Ia., 
and C. W. Phellis (Phil), with a score of 24 and 25 respectively, 
a total of 49 out of 50, each standing at the 18yd. mark. The 
Gilman and Barnes. International’ trophy at 15 live birds, $20 
entrance, was won by Mr. Fred Gilbert, after a prolonged finish, 
with Mr. H. D. Bates, a former Grand American Handicap win- 
ner. In the tie on 15 were Messrs, Gilbert, Bates, Tol, Klein. 
Gilbert won by killing 95 straight. 
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Mr. R. T. Gowan, secretary, Raleigh, N. C., under date of Sept. 
25, writes us as follows: “The Raleigh Gun Club will give a two 
days’ shoot, Oct. 29 and 30, with $100 added money each day. On 
the 28th there will be a practice shoot, and on Friday, the 3lst 
our club will give a beautiful silver cup to the champion shot in 
North Carolina. We hope to have every club in the State contest 
for this prize, and while here organize a State association. Pro- 
grammes will be issued in a few days, giving details of shoot, and 
any other information will be furnished by addressing the secre- 
tary. To-day’s shoot was very unfavorable for shooting—rain and 
cloudy. Following scores were made out of 50 targets: Johnson, 
Sr., 37, Johnson, Jr., 41, Whitaker 42, Walters 38, Gray 42, Parker 
37, Stark 43, Ferrall 29.” ® 


Mr. Albert A. Schoverling, corresponding secretary of the Ful- 
ton Gun Club, of Brooklyn, writes us as follows: “The next shoot 
will be on Oct. 5, at 1 P. M. Open shoot for members for A. 
Wood’s medal. Also probably a team race. Fulton vs, Westwood 
Gun Club. How to get there: From New York, Brooklyn 
Bridge, Kings County Elevated to Crescent street station. From 
New York, Twenty-third and Forty-second street ferries, Broad- 
way Elevated to Crescent street station. Ten minutes’ walk from 
station on Old Mill road.” & 


In the report of the* Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club’s shoot this 
week, Mr. C. G, Blandford, captain of that club, announces that 
there will be a teurnament of the Westchester County Trap- 
shooters’ League at Ossining, on Thanksgiving Day. The Ossin- 
ing Gun Club, in connection therewith, will offer a $40 cup for 
seven-man county teams, and a 100-target match for a gold medal, 
emblematic of certain county championships. The conditions are 
minutely set forth elsewhere in our trap columns, 


Mr, T. H. Keller, eastern manager of the Peters Cartridge Com- 
pany, informs us that on Sept, 21, Mr. Ed. Bohlmer, assistant 
superintendent of the Peters Cartridge Company’s factory at 
Kings Mills, O., died after a few days’ illness. He had been 
with the Peters Cartridge Company during many years, and was 
esteemed both for his eminent business ability and his nobility 
of character. 

R 


In the North River Gun Club’s contest for the Glaser trophy, 
Sept. 27, there were seven ties, which will be shot off on Satur- 
day of this week on the club’s grounds, Edgewater, N. J. The 
conditions are 50 targets, handicap. Those who tied were Messrs, 
Richter, J. Truax, Eickhoff, Morrison, Merrill, Hexamer and 


C. Truax. 
* 


In the two days of the target progesmasse at the recent Missouri 
State shoot at Kansas City, Mr. . R, Crosby, at 20yds., and 
F. Bell, at I6yds., tied on 453 out of 500 targets, for high average, 
90.6 per cent. f A, R. Elliott was second with 451 targets, 90.2 
per cent. Mr. F. C. Riehl was fourth with 446 targets, 89.2. 


z 


The Interstate Association stockholders will hold a meeting at 
99 Cedar Street, New York, on Tuesday of next week, to discuss 
matters of general interest. The G. A. H., at live birds and 
targets, will be given consideration. This is the first meeting of 
the association held in several months, 


277 


‘The Garfield Gun Club, of Chicago, began its first shoot of the 
fourth trophy series on Saturday of last week. Mr, A. Hellman 
teok the lead with a score of 24 out of 26 in’class A; Mr. T. Jones 
scored a win in Class B with 17, and Mr. M. G. Eldred led in 
Class C with 20, 

¥ 


Mr, Leroy W. Cannon, president of the Enterprise Gun Club, 
McKeesport, Pa., won the second series for the championship 
medal at his club’s tournament, Sept. 20, with the fine score of 46 
out of 50, 

z 


The Dalton, Ohio, Gun Club announces 
their annual fall tournament are Oct. 30 and 31. 
there will be $50 or more. 

® 


Mr. W. R. Crosby won high average in the three-days’ target 
tournament of the Cincinnati Gun Club last week, standing at 
the 22-yard mark. 

ZR 


The secretary, Mr. J. Breidenbend, informs us that the seventh 
annual target tournament of the Mt. Sterling, Ill., Gun Club will 
be held on Oct, 15, 


that the dates for 
In added money 


BERNARD WATERS. 





Cincinnati Tournament. 


THE shoot was a great success, considering that it was managed 
from the cashier’s office. On the first day, Sept. 28, the pro- 
gramme was shot out. On the second day rain delayed the start, 
and to finish out, the last three events were reduced to 10-target 
events with the original entrance. The programme on the third 
day was concluded in good light. The high average money was 
divided into seven moneys, class shooting, and was won by nine 
































men. Crosby was winner of first. 
Sept. 23, First Day. 
Events: . 22-9 -4' Oe FUSS ea 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 20 20 2 
A Gambell, 17..:.......... 13 12 12 12 14 13 12 «14«19« 17«O8 
BeNOR Es vavceicicceees 12 12 14 138 14 «14s «M4 sO13 «19 «17 «216 
A Roll, MaDe endidakecdeeis 14 12 15 14 12 12 13 14 «18 «19 2B 
Denminto, 17 ..........65. 13 11 2 9 13 18 13:13:17 ~«16 «14 
Randall, WE herknetixavhawen 14412 13 11 1441441 1 O19 144 O16 
Farmer Jones, 17 ......... WwRBUNHRUNnM SLU NH 
PRUMNICAE: is ncastaces yes 122 13131411 12 «9 618 15 
WOGG BP sacicacestcvuseecs 10 8 tl 18 13 10 10 12 14 «18 215 
ay Mallory, Bhivccaxesess 15 10 144 13 138 10° 9 «13 «18 «17 «215 
C E Verges 16....ccccccc0 12 11 12 13 13 13 13 14 17 15 18 
FOE, BGR, | isis cocscvngces 14 12 11 13 10 12 14 «12 «15 14 «215 
H Jergens, Weisieeeesiiens 12 12 11 12 12 13 13 12 19 15 18 
Jas PATO, 1G 5s ceca cceone 12 14 13 13 9 14 18 13 17 17 12 
A C Stancliffe, 16......... 12 11 10 13 13:10 18 «9 13 14 15 
eS | Sa 13 12 14 144 13 «9 «(12 «41 «18 13 «218 
H Asens, 16 ...... ww WPPTHHEB £8 BD He 
W Ss Hansbro, 16.. 14 7 4 11 11 11 10«*14«17«*214s«O25 
M i Eee 15 15 13 18 15 15 14 14 17 19 19 
Ed Brady, 16............. - 1 9 14 14 12 15 14 «15 18 10 18 
D s. BON, IB. Soc icccwgace 12 11 14 9 11 13 10 13 «15 17 «(15 
F, E Mallory, 18........... 13 13 14 «11 144«11 «44s O14 18 «17 16 
J F Mallory, 18........... 13 12 14 13 15 11 12 13 19 16 20 
WD Schafer, 18.......... 12 12 14 13 13 12 12 9 16 14 15 
ee Br NG BO ede scdcenceees 11 14 11 12 ll 12 12 12 18 17 «15 
EY  WOMOMOES. Ti caccscecccce 13144 Hs oO WB 1 so 17:17 18 
Be GC DE icesescauews 14 11 14 14 14 13 13 14 16 «16 18 
Bart Rac Eiacuesaccceess 14 14 13 15 14 «15 14 «14«19 «18 « «18 
W J Spangler, 17.. 14 11 12 11 12 12 10 13-14 15 19 
Th EP EE, /Oitccacesaecse 14 11 14 15 11 10 14«13«219 15 «18 
Fa 4) Se 14 8 13 11 12 13 10 10 16 16 18 
H C Warner, 16........... 13 15 13 10 9 15 12 6 17 4414 
NS a hcg Soca wad 13 141 ll 122 1 «14s s13 « «16 «16 «O15 
W E Deedrich, 16......... 312213 920th W 1 12 nh 17 
Bee eee “4@9$MTHNH eH (Ww 266 1 16 
EM Stout, 17.........2... 14 15 14 15 13 12 15 14 19 19 19 
20 PE ME wan cet pechinn on 13 8 10 14 15 11 14 12 12 14 12 
E F Haak, 16............. 15 14 15 15 15 13 12 13 20 19 12 
Ss. IP nedsniancececeds'x 14 9 12 12 14 11 «13 «13«216«*21:«@17 
SPU, OO io cvsccousxet 13 12 10 13 13 12 « «14«215«217«25s «19 
PROMI ID vscccodacianced 13 12 12 12 14 14 «15 12 «18 « ¢16«17 
Te Ee Dicacaatvcceoss 14 12 14 13 15 13 14 «15 «18 16 «#19 
DPE? Gotes, IB. ccccccnccce HBB-.32hRKH BYE. BoM a a 
I GE Det aasddesncenes 10 12 14 14 12 14 13 11 «19 17 17 
Be ONE, Wibs ce cosaneqenes 13 12 12 10 138 14 15 12 2 16 16 
i. 8. 8 eee 13 14 13 10 11 * #9 13 12 «18 « 16 «17 
TM Wivivesedkncsn 12 13 14 14 15 11 12 14 17 ®@ 18 
I BR Fe vexeaes 14 14 14 13 12 13 «214«12«O® 18 «214 
eo ee 15 12 144 11 12 15 12 11 17: 19 15 
ee, Se. Bare kevckens 13 12 138 10 14 12 11 13 «19 18 2 
oh Be, NG ee 1 Y 13 11 13 13 12°13 18 17 ‘17 
Ett SUG Dicwiapakescnecs 12 1412 144s«12s«216«213C«O«214s«SC O19 17 
Be EE, SN Sanson dbeneses 14 13 15 12 14 13 13 12 #18 17 #19 
BV, De veccccconce 13 13 15 13 13 15 14 14 16 18 18 
A Te, FR. (MOsnccnhees 15 14 15 13 14 12 14 «:13«18 «18 «(2 
a OO 14 14 14 13 14 «14 «214«215 «219 2 18 
R O Heikes, 21........... 15 12 14 14 14 12 «15 13 «(20 «18 16 
H McMurchy, 21.......... 1411 12 14144122 1k «9 15 14 16 
{ Oe ER Ds endectceas 14 12 15 15 15 12 14 12 20 17 19 
ee Oe Pe ee 14 14 14 13 «14«214«*4«C«*25sds «18s 
Beechwood, 16............- 12 11 14 12 11 12 12 10 16 17 17 
W T Levy, Mieasdacinaass HwRw wR § Un aH es 
J A De Gruyter, 16....... 14 13 15 13 14 12 13 13 16.13 15 
1% Wiehe, Wos.ccc5625..5 1312 10 15 9 8 10 13 18 15 16 
Pi FORO, Wieieddsecads.. 15 9 710 6 6 7 8 18 16 16 
MM Tso cac'c kno watdns 12122 41234 1M 1 2 Hb 18 
Se Be iansensaséases 14 10 15 13 14 10 12 13 ~«19 12 «+216 
W H Colquitt, 16......... Pir h 2 ¢BRwwa BR 
W A Hammond, 16....... 13 13 15 1 132 122.411 «13 «1% «15 19 
i ,” Mivshaatiheddnaces 15 12 15 14 11:15 13:10 «17:«219 7 
Me OO, Diiaeeatsacsiexs ZWwHHRHBHWHMHHNHHH 
Cae. Mids édaned sess 2WHuHE BH MY 6 18 
Ee OGG BO dexddscccsscd 12 12 13 13 12 10 12 12 19 16 15 
A Robinson, 16.......... 44 11 6 13 122 «10 13«13«220 18 19 
M Hightower, 16.......... 12 lh 11 12.10 12 10 13 16 «17 «19 
ue Re ee ae 12 10 13 11 14 15 14 11 20 15 17 
NE Bins sancaniese 42M 2H OW 12 «16 18 12 
, BR * a ea nh eh wh Bw ww we TH 
S S Pimmey, 16...cccccccee 10 12 13 13 14 10 13 14 20 16 20 
M Kaufman, 16........... MMwMBBHHRHMH aD 
DRM ica sdbss.c¢ees cess 91023 8 1 I 2.10 18 15 
E F Douthit, 15........... wuHHBwWwEUH MS HH 34 
ie: aa $nB4W4 $B 3 68 tw OW 
} R Shephard, 15......... 14 13 14 11 13 10 14 «13 «18 18 «18 
2 E Sample, 15........... 14 13 12 138 14 12 «12«13«2192'«*O17 «15 
G Wee, Tess. .cc0se wZwhit $$ &¢2D 3-08 18+ 
DA SPOR BE cecssccdecs 311 12 10 12 10 13«:12:«17~«158 «17 
BI add 04% bake bdces 14 14 10 13 4s«13«d1sSos«17 «16 «19 
C B Rose, 14 wh?Tt?yp ¢ 6-136 2a 
Spe S 30> 3o Ua WS: hc tee Searee Gail 
BHBHBwRH 36. 6 
12 10 1 10 10 11 1310 4 ~«Ct«w«w 
J H Smith, 16 11 10 9 19 12 11 12 11 18 16 18 
C C Fisher, 16 13° ih. 1S 1b: 38- -33- Hh. A. 
O T Lewis, 16 “whe eB uw 1s Ml. 
W H Forbes, 1210 414 91 11:17 '*W 17 
A P Kling, 16 122 2 4 13 13 «144=«13«13«219*~«SO16 «O12 
0 Sg rere 336 HU 02-1283 8 wD 
(aS a ee $33BEbwWBH 219 wD YY 
SE ahematnsaciend 14 13 13 14 14«16 «12:«»4~— 18 «19 
NE Ole wescdasesegae~s 12 11 13 13 11 12 12 13:17 14 «16 
PE. Mo disexesndpeced Nl W221i i2n nH 8 17:17 
DME, "Bi vcsecesccdcees 3 FIN BNnNBB BM 19 
TP EE cactecgevke 3 12 14 9 14 13 10 10 16 18 17 
Pectiagter, 16 -i.0cccccécas 14 14 14498 13: 14«2144«210=«218«~Ci«t*«. 
M Bailey, 15.........:-+- 11 12 13 13 12 13 11 10 17 17 18 
Gt EE ugedawerccuveocsses xa ange eon ad A on ‘rad 18 16 14 
IER, eo ance dati nageeus 15 12 5 15 15 3 ll nl 16 «16 
E Hume: , eo » 26 Te 2 1. -a-°S- 2.4, “Se 
TES DIN isk sarecsced 12 11 10 15 13 14 13 11 19 138 14 
Smallman, 14. we Ee ee Ree A ae. ie oe 
E A Jordan, 16. 13 12 13 11 12 12 1% 13 WNT 16 
A Meaders, 16°:........... 13 11 15 4 «13:13 «12-13-17 17 15 
Pt BBidcccccocsves 7 #6 13 12 12 11 1 13sé«17 «26 «19 
J W Cooper, 16........... 11 13 10 11 13 12 1k 13 «15 
H P Shaner, 16 323M 3B MK 2 8S 2 OT 
1312 914 12 13 144165 1 O14 
12 10 13 12 15 12 17 14 13 
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Foust, BD J apcrvesendssccces li 13 13 11 14 «11:15 «O99 OD 4 14 Medico, 16 ....csrccessrcqesees, 2B M8 1 2B 
NE, Mike decease cves'sed Mua BM. MI DD ww ow ve Wee, “OR i... Siveeesutodes eds 1 12 0 15 18 
Merrick, 15 fe. 1S Papier ec aa reat . Wl wo .. 
Anderson, 15 > ae ME: eee. o> se ee ee ee ae, . 4 BBM I 
} xi 33.33 TH MMW Wh OM Ck ee 8s Verges, 16 ... 146 14 «11 d«17 
BU GAD hc, cc op esl weltws SR, WO asd. et ess i viiers 11 10 14 12 17 
os dee Rin e. Beh aot oe jergens, 16 11 144 10 12 17 
E BDH C 8 WT cw oe oe ‘aran, 16 13 12 12 12 16 
WwW Ses ge as eo ag eS sod, gh SEE BOUL. une Anes 13 14 12 12 19 
ae WEF Cevonse<ocrus ethos a ey ay BRR: SD? Bs on vein fl Ds hbebs ADEE bids 13 13 13 13 16 
De, sigbeceeas sabvneuse Sa ioke ae be a Ee ek. ee REIS a = at Sr 13 11 12 18 17 
ow ge pivecseeeobs siseoed 10 10 14 13 «18 
Sy MPan'ec vs be vbseee devnecdie 15 14 13 12 « «19 
S pt. 24, Second Day. eet. OG issivstcccs ctivocevaes 14 11 13 14 18 
SEE, UR" escediandies scebennts 15 10.14 14 2 
Events: . 3-9 8 2S Swe Bee Bh. Be meet, OF on cokeecec cece 14 14 13 12 18 
Targets: bbbbwWHb Hb Hb WwW WwW W Me Be NE, Dic dvececcecconsest 122 9 6 M4 19 
OO Se =e 12 12 14 W 17 13 12 i211 8 8 CA OS Biphsusocedocctsvaccseees 13 13 15 13 18 
EMER BE ascssnee one ee ee ee ee a ae 13 10 1l 14 «19 
CEE kiitaesy owns seb - BBL . - a. oo mm 2. oe iat SE De ts. insxbeponsbirae 14 14 13 12 17 
i. Dec tcsresbovest o>) a. ae ae 7W2bh 8 8 8 De. TE sebccubetedseedeseebs 4614 13 «12 «17 
Farmer Jones, 17.. Brin Feist & SS Spangler, 16 13 13 15 15 8B 
Medico, "17....... 14 12 12 14 15 13 10 11 6 7 8 _ Bibbee, 16 .. ll 11 12 12 14 
Forbes, 16 ... —BPDUus ow. 6.3.32 56 8 Meaders, 16 . 14 14 «14 12 «17 
Pt 20 wacveses'sowen »§ BRnN BB BY 7 oe ew Warner, 15 14 12 12 13 «16 
S T Mallory, 17....... we 2 Se OR 828 SR Be ssi ovccoscccackes ll 11 10 10 11 
MDs sccevksbes> ..- 11 14 144 12 146 «14=«13s«CO«212:«CiD8liCi6 C0 A BME > 1 12 9 12 «18 
SR ash iovhonshe 6a. a 2 a ee, 2 ees oe. 2 5 OD MS Eiinsebt sctvosecevates 122 ll ll ll 16 
jergens, 5 ee ie st ie leh ae ek Ce Ce My ee ee Shattuck, 15....... sts cheb eeankel 8 32 2 kh 
SE accenoeseeen ~- BHEBRURHEBU NNW TZ DS FY, ae goocsves ib 9 13 4 1 
Stancliffe, 16 ..... ot ete ae ae a Oe we eB 68 SG, SE. kn 6c suns ost 12 13 14 13 #16 
1 ‘wartiveces +» MRHBNBRBH YM 8 8 EL. atvcenssedenvookt ot ll ll 4 8 16 
SS ee w mm Ss B22 2S wa Fee EE nc ceshuibee 14 13 11 13 ~«17 
Hansbro, 16 ..... SS @ Be 2 fe Bt ee we | PG i eebolbandsdbes esas Wend 13 13 13 11 13 
DED, Biesvcctys. 13 1313410611 («9 13~«7 «56 Ww DEN, Me nethusesvsenshons oSbdee 6b 4 M4 M4 Oi 
eee, BS ncoccssse ~~ HNBHRAUAKBBRH SE 8 9 8 DUNNE: MD Tk Sa pce suvehingtovauwen 14612 13 11 17 
SRE. - BS -cvedecVesdceqeses BBBhHMHd 6B 8 WwW YD SE OE BBs . cccceecvsseedes -» BBB S 
F E Mallory, 18 ........... NHBBwBwBMHRBNME § 8 iT SNE Gt sk osneus host -» 42MM 2 
PEED, Beescvesveves 14 13 12 144146 «144«10«13«0 SCD D8 PEEL EE Lshoweseotsveus - 41 WwW 13 16 
IS Ne een ceeitmiemt 14 15 15 15 16 12 10 12 10 9 8 DARED cotchersened -- 415 Mn 1b 
BOMMCMET, FF .cccceccscsccs 0 14 111317 12230 13=«98=~CO7T SD ee ME TR nse sen sae HHT BN 
Le Compe, 17 14413 14 10 17 11:«12«WB =O WW 8 Rhoads, 20 .. 10 11 13 13 «#19 
Speary, 16... - SBBRBBiSAo WH DD 8 DB F See, 20..... a eae oe 
oe 41241217 B31 9 TFT 7 . § Pe eee ne aoe se 
SEE, EE .weconievenss¢éens BWwWLBWWwW3B 6 TT 8 ND) aan wo Eh a oe oe 
SOM.. EE phuevesserstonSooed 13 1412 12 146 «W113 «12—~=« SC‘ 89 A Mle? ay cee enh ke hioeware 14 10 14 12 19 
Warner, 16 .. BRBww Mw 8B we 8S CUS US LD. peadacsbaresysdant 13 12 12 12 17 
Stowe, 16 ... 412068317134 B 8 10 98 SNE: TE Gpitowacadtnccwerpann 4614 14 14 «17 
Deedrick, 15. et wie J 0 sk oy “see xb) od "olae Dh EL. . bendivenertepossebe 15 13 14 12 19 
SE, * Mb ex pesuuvedas eevee 10 13:13 1414 «1001 1 «Ww 9 7 DA Uh. cessdébanebhabinkands 13 14 14s 14 2 
Meaders, 16_..........0+-+ Se ER ee ee ae ee ee Sat eee 3 12 15 12 18 
J C Hill, 15.. RBeBwhtm ss 8 Ft 8.8 DL CEL idwacenencoevektteses ll 11 14 W 18 
failey, 15.. Say Sey oes Oe ee ee eS 2 OD cascuagheaebageserhe 13 13 14 13 19 
Mingo, 16 uHMBHMwHB B13 =«68=(D CD SENG ED -aucvcndtnnavcunde ower ki 3 15 10 1 18 
O’Connell, 16 411141941 8 56 8 CL Oh cvércesvoeneuusaecns 13 10 12 14 16 
2 xn covkeeehooed 13 15 13 14 16 ® 12 11 9 10 10 DE: 40 ~..oidcensneducen? 31214 9 2 
i, Us tdanessesetevasecy 13 12 12 14 16 138 10 12 10 7 8 DED: DD sencsdsspacsenseunepes 15 13 11 13 #16 
DL ME wsbccntsopteobhneet 3°12 «21142 144s 12 4 9 OD 0 ENG RAEI Rs 14 13 12 12 17 
WORE, BB cccsccsicesecsceccs 12 15 13 14 18 13 «15 13=«210~«O6=«CT CM, DD dicesdur es tsevsedewnce’ 13 11 11 10 16 
Pee, Widesss 13 13 13 12 18 13 11 10 10 10 9 Fisher, 16 ... sf @ @ wee 
Atkinson, 19 .... Se Bereta frase | 10 T T Gray, 16. wae i oF Se | 
ORR. BP  évcosvvvovcesccs 15 15 12 14 17 13 «113«13~«O8 «68 (10 [Paes . isnebcessatopesee 14 11 15 4 18 
SEED Gi a snbntsnvassee 9 11 13 10 18 15 14 13 10 8 7 DE Mi cds caeuebeesvesetens 12 12 14 13 16 
FD Alicire, 1B....ccccccce 15 13 12 12 19 12 1513 9 9 10 EMR” 2, sch tbo eebeedbescad 11 10 10 7 15 
ED cc ccc ogensbesesh 13 15 14 18 18 12 12 11 8 6 9 I i ee 12 13 12 13 16 
Squier, 20........seeeeeeeee 14413 12 4417 :13:12:«:12«7~ 9 9 TED. scasMebasces suction 10 9 13 12 19 
SP Rnd cons coshepeeves 15 11 14 15 17 15 15 11 +9 10 10 NN 2 BS Six seudccucsesees 13 14 14 14 18 
Trimble, BD ..ccccccccceces BuNHTHW1313#13é«7T«S;*X8§ 8 SE see se 13 13 13 138 «16 
SE! ML". cea uienkbesbhese 14 15 15 15 19 12 1413 8 9 8 ERED ccc cususaskueveas ehh 13 8 13 14 16 
Gilbert, BB ...cccccccccccess 14 13 13 138 19 13 :14«13 «99 «10 MME ED ssssubbvevsestutiaet 11 13°15 10 ll 
eS ee 13 12 12 1419 11 4 «13«10:«8~= 9 CORES. 2 a Re 11 12 13 12 16 
Hughes, 21 ....cccccccccces 3M 13 14 18 13 15 13 ~«8«OD8 9 oe Se eine. 95.2.0. 0ccckescnes 13 11 11 M 17 
COee, BE occccvccseceses . 16 13 12 15 19 14 144 «14«10:«:10~«CO9 RI ET. ccc vatecaGoodines’ 15 12 12 11 18 
Cineae EE .cavsavepsveseces 12 13 15 14 16 11 10 12 10 9 10 Pi "ins cnopanehnses euuns 9 10 12 17 
Doyle, 16 ....ccccccccsvvee 12 13 10 12 17 15 14 12 10 8 9 NE PN) cc cccatkausete nnn se 14 11 11 15 
Colquitt, 15 ..........4-  BuBeBeaenaneepes ss 8&8 7 NEE Se BR Ee be Tey li 13 11 18 
Hammond, 16 ........-++++ 14 14 12 10 17 13:13 «14«8«W «(10 IT cee 13 12 13 16 
Jeffers, 15 .. . 13 #9 14117 :«*11«214«214 «210 =O D9 3 Lewis, 19... 13 14 11 18 
Sauls, 16 .... 12 10 14 12 16 13 14 15 10 7 9 EM Stout, 19. 15 12 12 19 
CO Ml ‘scccepesss mpm ars. vn 8 72 McMurchy, 19 13 14 15 17 
Fisher, 16 .......00«  usnwauHnnede se 8 (8 CD (NEE IR RR ae eR 13 15 14 18 
Robinson, 17 ..... »§ BHKNBEVBHH DO 9 W DW BORE. coi ssacstbarep 15 14 11 14 16 
Hightower, se . 14414 10 4 «1613=«6«9«S*M OCB 7 7 Dt. Mincccsensvscachsecuat 122 15 14 «14 S18 
W A Long, 16.......-++++- oY Oe DS. 2D ONE. Ee svn knencscesbents 13 12 11 13 13 
BERTEG, BE. ccccccccccevceces 15 14 10 14 16 13 10 12 9 99 10 UN oe es 14 14 14 15 17 
EOE. isn ates tnccdhson iv: eet okt a@ Uc ae, awe. 2 se SE. 2B .cevbesscshousssone’ 14 15 14 10 17 
Pinney, 17 ... .-- 13 120 11 114 «18 12«14:« #10 «OD «(10 OOM ccchwhu geese eenears 13 10 11 10 «15 
SS Eee 15 10 13 138 13 15 13 «9 8 8 10 ONS Rai 123 12 13 11 18 
Mayno, 8B o.scnccscccessve 14413 13 14 «15 1310 «*1 SOT S88 SEE pe scckh cs ecke cet 13 13 13 12 14 
SOMME TED “snc40vcdocskess 138 14 14 13 18 14 12 14 10 #9 10 DP SE oan CASS . 4226 ee 
D H Snyder, 16........... 9 9 13 15 16 10 13 11 146 «6 «9 Oe Dae. TEivi kc ces ves .. 122 12 12 9 
Shattuck, 15 .........000 2.6 ee 8 nn oe eS eh, Be hascsk 11 1313 1 2% 
Sample, 16..........ccccose 13 15 14 12 2 12 1412 #9 8 9 MH C Watson, 18.... 13 14 15 14 17 
B Lewis, 19 ........seeeeee 13 138 144 12:17:13 44156 7 (98 C7 A P Kling, 17....... 15 14 14 «15 «19 
E M Stout, 19 413 16 11 9 13134=«7T=CO«D CLT ER OZ dno ceksthewecposdecd 12 13 144 lls «$B 
T H Clay, 18.. 12 11 13 14 ® 13 13 14 «10 ~«8 «1 E Watkins, 18 .. 12 10 12 11 16 
McMurchy, 19 . 13 13 14 10 18 122 18:15 9 8 10 E W Roberts, 117 9 9 12 12 16 
Stearns, 18 ........ .. 123 11 144 13 2 13 13:13 9 9 9 Witey, 15 .. 13 14 14° 8 19 
G E Wagner, 12 11 138 13 1413101 «9 «9 9 RMN A es Burg 13 1313 7 26 
WER. TE Sevns0becseenesens 13 12 14 144s«128«12:«122«*44=«C9 oD 10 NODS “bins scnncbisibecsss 13 13 10 11 17 
J H Smith, 16............. HRRH FSBUB2BSs FS 7 ene” BE... wiaceasennes 21111 8 W2 
> ET Tele, Bic cccdccncces 7. Oe Ber Bi ws ae we be be swe Wa TEE cnc cece diesckocies 14415 14 14 
McVickers, 17 ........+++++ 858; Te: DD, DS. OB Retna, BB osnccevcesisecccccss 9139 9 
G Stout, 17...........eeeeee 36) ee TS BT 88. BUR TD cas sseincesessonces 1113 #9 i011 
PR BEY ek ce ndinesnsdsews 13 13 13 13 19 11 12 «12 «8 «68 (20 Per UD Lele cbetetebacce 12 12 14 18 
ee ee ores te ae. OD cg cs bs on- opsts os GGG GN inks chive db tésceusedies 13 12 Pe 
MaemBe, BF .cccisccccvescons B8B.¢b.B.eB Bn Ss (8S Peete BBS sc scscsbutbebedies et a 
SS rrr 465283078 Wh 8 «8 C6 ee Ue BR eel ae 15 i ee a 
— Ne Pear CQ 2 es 2 Ss Ss Oe ee ie a Wy. ope teiete ome 14 11 12 12 18 
Watkins, 16 ......... - 4BM B86 6 1B 8 8 9 Pemenanee, WSs cobs cei chescek M-a8) MZ a: 
Shaner, 16 .........+-++ ~§ €@BbWwW.. .. -. 10 8 8 MNRAS Re SS Poa hone 1 Cah a 
W D Shafer, 17..... » 4B 8 B 7 : 7 10 656 8 «7 NERY ED sci coussatbesseexs 5 
McCaukey, 15 ..... [ok atc eel we 2 se ss 4s os CD, WO habs depen ocak esevchbskes 8 
Dunn, 15 ...... oie BORE OR SR By RT tree OB eicnnckskdadee ve 13 
Rose, 14 :.. of a) ee eb A aks oe 10 8 9 6 Shoemaker, 16.... 18 
Donald, 15 ... M1416 MM OT 8 Wh Cj ne on Old Hoss, 15 ... 16 
“Oldham, 16 . oe we OL ae ae ae ee) 0 Bo Re osc cvcnca sec me 17 
Day, 16 ..cccccccccccccscccs BUBBUSwH Ss &-.8 I MO re a 10 
W S Watson, 16 ........... ee ae ae OO ee a eR RnR aa 18 
Bhamer, BW ..cccocccccsccce fist ee bOy ae es 26 2B OB, onda Se Oe MANE. BF ccnccac o> scours = 
Allen, 16.... HHLBlDd2B3 6... 8 10 
Willey, 16 ....ccccecccccees 13 - s : 7 = . _ 7 ; 7 
D Agnold, 16. ......000. 10 1 2 i 7 To : 7 - 
S eaete &.........: 13 10 12 11 14 10 12 12... .. .. Total of high averages, 610 targets for the three 
Rader, 16 ......cccsccccvees ‘Sw AR SS SMe ee a 2d day. 
DAE DB idgst se sceedsces ab 28. 48. 98: 90 38.38 26 OO OR Gammel 5. c.oscivin cee pcciecedees 125 
T A Jones, 16....0..ccce00 1211112 4 8 8 - Ahlers .......s0000. 136 
BE Pa Bi icwescnnsives a. 5a, 6 Be. Oe OD oo og on ae. BEE Seenesnncosee 119 
Hobson, 16 ......eceeeeeee 0 8S SHL_HWURW 8 6 Donminto ....... ose 
Frank See, 17 .......+s.0++ 7 38 38-28. BD. MA OB BR ww yee os Randall ARS Sf 130 
Smoke, 16 ......cscseeeeees 0 wNWBHBH BAM... .. .. Farmer Jones . 116 
Schwar BM OE: Sch oc, xc de ae Sec ec oe ED Catkhe.s 120 
Schwartz, 16 ..........+++ i 
RR MB sco tides canbe en B85 Bt ORM, creas ce ios cs se ae ee eae i 
Pigwerehen, BB es aaedensi 12215 1441215 M 9 10 7 8 7 ST Mallory 123 
Johnson, i6 .. . 414 144 15 WT 14 1% 14 9 «7 :«10~«~(Verges 131 
Chaney, 16 ... et Ee Bet Be) Se oe te be bey, 08 Dick od 
Morris, 16 ..... SPM MEEr sete Silks onl jergens =4 
Osterfeld, 17 .... 6 oh kar ae aa 7 ikd MT I DME pce a we lee he arran 1 
St BE iis in pain eink Me eS a é Stancliffe 128 
Old Hoss, 16 .. ot) Bre. BWM RD a i” 
Silat. WE. 5 cas 0Fhoccdeadents a7 es. cs ee 8 82 eee ay 
Russell, 16 ......cccccceeee es FS eee eee eee Hansbro .. 131 
Buckeye, 16 ........ssee0+s 13 10 6 13 17 10 12 14«9 «7 «(9 Storr .... 
Downs, 16 .<...s.2cecsesees 713 912121112 1 8 & 6 _ Brady = 
SURE Wo can vchavtcensnncd 42 1 9:9 0 444..... 0. Demat, 4. 120 
Mackie, 18 .......seeeeeeees Se tS | eee eo r : ane . = 
es WR ia os, thles iced OR ORS pel ei ora DF REET - «5.0 nos nose : 
Bi ie. aitiisuaarasenss 11 12 11 10 15 8 13 13 .. .. ... WD Schafer iz 
ae, WS. chniwascdeccddccs BOM TRE on ok ck a ck kek oe EAD. ch scpescavsccntasvess = 
Bebe ME clits savniica dome dds. aebone CEE BA 2. as ncn 2 
H C Watson, 17........... Elke ee cae ME ck cee cree ac wal noe = 
ee of -08? awl © ‘te tr * 129 
oh, 14 2... ceseseeneeces 104 
C H Foust, 16 125 
Capt, 15 ....... 120 
Merrick, 15 ....--.--+++++ 138 
127 
134 
Events 112 
Targets: 133 
Gambell, 16 131 
Roll, 16". 128 
Voris, 17 136 
Randall, 16 ..... 138 
Mingo, 16 ...........- 127 
armer Jones, 16......+++++00++ 181 


i2 


Broke. 





z 
i 















Secesbostes sso00458 152 44) 
ROO na dbinodsisdees onbopath 023584 46 137 415 
amines odes Fivloy’s S okaeae 160 152 452 
PND “ov dantivegais s scbpscdoei's 158 149 446 
WOUND “shinvee30s pacts toostnn tt0 152 148 428 
UNIS” 55553, .1854< dead h ives ake 165 145 439 
EE sane ccgkoncwusatodactee sein 14 164 449 
NUD - ann cap asatuncsgiehaliuides an 159 149 430 
line . cogddeccsecovocevs 160 154 456 
MUNG, Soxicte cccn staining Mateeked 162 148 440 
MES a pesocdytapjecscesaeuaaoen 166 145 453 
REE FI a Gs | 169 159 469 
SG? pehsdthiacivecsthoabbhuina 163 159 457 
RO 142 157 434 
SUED vcisocpranstpecegs snestiin 165 165 469 
DE coont*heunchecnsoostchonseet 159 158 472 
Beechwood .-144 ote ewe 
aT ccbes ..130 wea 
Deguyter .-151 eee 
DU hasta senda tedsenssidetenouiee 139 ae 
Ind vacua ki aumon Gheahabean 118 113 ees 
RE adscccessusnababageedeve 156 132 155 443 
SNE Mtn dee ccevecesegGhecunbeovs 148 132 153 433 
SEE ° cicngnnddstshach chanted 135 127 139 421 
DENNINL . 6n a0 sacbevsauene obMEnee 154 135 144 433 
ST Cahvestccxsctensbapakteose 158 137 155 452 
DEE -Snaihet$tsééscedseteudeduis 141 132 147 420 
SE pHubhs eeiteh epee s teeudude neds 152 123 135 410 
ND ies coe ew tst pacenhcnnied 146 sk ae 
Nac ac icgicene 158 137 el 
UE cub vec ancesedscssevhd 142 126 137 405 
Dt Cant sdvessbevaaassones osanee 152 109 144 405 
DY VchatuhedhWasebedanincss> vei 148 132 1590 420 
MNO: yap nakhepmocsepesiecodckagh 145 F ee oan 
en eee 55 133 149 437 
Kaufman .. 5 127 156 438 
Mayno 126 130 388 
Deuthit ... 141 146 441 
Ue, OU S tad cocnesdandend 3 soe e 
BRAPROTE oor cvcecees Seocccces i ees ° 
DEE Dswecccdubencteesécess 154 ua 148 ene 
ME? butrocadknaducédabe -137 128 138 403 
SEED Sedu ccutsvecndocbines - 142 106 obs asa 
DOE ccavecushineesoerstss +152 121 141 414 
DD. atihscsohetetebaseess . 115 one eve eee 
PEN. Svan ssyedesueoeness «149 142 152 443 
7 WE Ns cpedderioaias +188 118 158 414 
TD. i tidvesebbgunebeth — 112 140 401 
Pe ccd hes shuns ee 151 =o Sos oes 
SI ctonechesswessdab .. +145 oss ses eit 
BEE WEGET scccescccocvese ..-161 137 149 447 
SRE nthveninn chephy .. 164 129 137 430 
tt) netssteeecennactons 7 oon 137 151 432 
OO  — -145 ose see eee 
Dando . 5 127 143 415 
Bates .. -146 128 148 422 
| SE x cnangneven ---147 120 a oe 
SRE’ uXceasdenebeenes : 127 128 392 
Ce eee 52 130 145 427 
OS eee 53 129 149 431 
DURNEN (ann deneneareseecnnha bee 141 140 142 423 
NED ccd vesntuvescevedssvecsaenes 156 aes oon ee 
rn ee ee 143 122 124 - $389 
OR ee 140 124 148 412 
EEE cavobtesscussstsusnuavsosged 141 one spe an 
DEED  scebdascebdascohedenusreasd 147 121 148 416 
A BRD accdupocvessccecssverinen 154 ove age éa8 
EONGET an schavccoptnnnveressace< 139 
WME cviagecccccesveseeosuseescacs 145 —_ see ana 
BT S00) ucthdenocsadaseseonesebess 159 129 144 432 





WESTERN TRAPS. 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Cuicaco, Ill.—The appended scores were made to-day on the 
occasion of first trophy shoot, fourth series. Hellman won class 
A trophy on 24; Tom Jones, B, on 17, and Eldred, C, on 20. The 
cup shoot immediately followed, and cup was won by Hellman, 
The day was very threatening, and, in fact, rained steadily until 
time for shoot to begin, consequently the attendance was not up 
to our standard: 


Second trophy shoot: 













is? EI “was canunneled sche suswecdedees dt 1111110111011010100111101—18 
DST. stub nscsavebpesbtese . »-1101110111011111010111011—19 
A BUN Gicvecesoavioverd - - -0000101911111111110111111—19 
2 2 ~ Bearers” « --1101110111111011110101111—20 
ae «  -1901011111111111111101111—23 
ME ietocnnsdéskgh beac « » -1111111111111101101111110—22 
TL sc Vigessrenecesdnssibas 1111010111110110110111111—20 
ee ee 1111191111111110111111111—24 
A BUDD Sib is edacaccnses 1101001111001111111101010—17 
bee See 1101001100001011010111011—14 
DEE cnsbscssessuivebisrcodeeuscdsde 1011111111101011110111011—20 
a 4 Shoot, 15 singles, 5 pairs. 
SS NED cccktbanessiciebinenenae 111111111101111 «= O1:00 O1 01 00—17 
Ser SEE Cap nbboceues bescwnysrenndl 111011111110010 =: 10 01 10 00 11—16 
ot SE. ccscresunetdpe chetell 011001111111101 =: 01: 10 01:00 10—15 
0G DL. tctccotbauhenenocswde 111110110010011 «=s_:« 10:00 10 00 10—13 
S Pollard ...... .--101110111110001 =: 10 10 00 10 11—15 
Hatem .<.00- -111111011011101 §=s-:00: 00-10 10 10—15 
a -101100111111101 =: 00:10 00 00 10—13 
A Hellman -111111011111111 +3600 10 10 10 10—18 
T Jones .. -eseee-sl 0011111011111 00 00 00 10 00—13 
ae Me tac ppocepebepooenevsntie 001111111011000 =: 11: 01 00 00 00—12 
De BED a eckabccccantesncvpevel 010011111111001 =: 10 00 10 11 01—15 


Hellman won. 
Dr. J. D. Meex. 





Rockville Gun Club. 


Rocxvitte, Conn.—The Rockville Gun Club held their first 
tournament Sept. 18, and as the day was stormy and cold, the 
scores were not as good as they would have been had they been 
made on a more pleasant day. The attendance was smaller than 
engorens. but good for the weather. 

rifith won the $5 gold prize offered for the best score out of 


the first 100 targets. Meaker got second prize—§$2.50 in gold. 
The scores: 





Events: 123 45 6 7 8 910111213 Shot 
Targets: 10 15 20 15 20 2010 15 2015 20 2015 ~—=s at. Broke. 
Yeomans ....... St eg a ko RRR Ree 100 78 
Meaker .......+- or 2 Eb Dee re 100 vi) 
71316141510 912 8..1615.. 185 134 
Cie} ss wees tie eS uw kee 89 
61116 81214 71118 ..1712 18 86137 
71213121512 780 9 811 8 215 182 
6 915 71513 8 91712161210 215 149 
4711 91616 8 910111413 7 215 135 
8 915111414 8.... se anes ee 72 
i 91317151819 91219 ioe, a. oan 
i 51114101613 81212 813 8.. 220 130 
Metcalf - 51210 81311 6 910 9....11 1% 10 
Turner s PIED Sw Fi. MB ws cs ch ce: OD 87 
Prescott - 51210111313 8 615..121010 200 1% 
Sterry - 21014101718 8 8 7.. coe 165 3105 
oon - + « 144 71617 91215131317 8 190 11 
Blish 78943347 6. 175 56 
Edgerton oo as es os mate eee 105 82 
Adams ee 5D 19 
Markley ve BS Bee B29 70 24 
Bradley on 6 8 3 55 7 
West 671 55 it 
Kramer 9 5 35 14 





Leatherstocking Gun Club. 


Osweco, N. Y., Sept. 24.—The forty-second annual shoot of the 
Leatherstocking Gun Club was held on the club grounds on the 
bank Z. a Ontario Sept. 24. A stiff breeze made the birds 
very difficult. 

This is the oldest club in the state of New York, having 

organized March 17, 1860. 

The first prize, a beautiful gold badge, was awarded Max B. 
Richardson; the second prize, a similar badge in silver, was se- 
cured by Walter Jermyn; the third prize, also a silver medal. 
was secured by Martin Carlton. Much Seergt fan siee, in the 
contest. 


W. Cartton, Sec’y. 








mm & ~Seet 








-~Salen-Partiny's-Anavat: 


ep ga ot Se egy tae 

t. Lo it. to tiwas 0 to le 
There was $200 cash added. The target programme wes alike for 
each of the first three days, excepting the special event for trophy, 


of each day. Sept. 19 was devoted: to!live-bird competition.. 
Sept. 16, First Day 


In the events of the day, forty shooters participated. The 
Peters Cartridge Company’s SC casnationsl ae trophy, event 
6 of the eprreramme, was.wor by Mr. Thomas W. Lang, Find- 
lay, O. He was closely pressed by Mr. Ralph Trimble and C. H. 


Mr. Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, Ia., was high gun for the day 
with a score of 169 out of 180. 


Events: 123 4656 678 910 Total 
Targets 15 15 20 15 20 25 15 20 15 20 Broke, 
McMurchy, 20........... eeseeee 12 13 18 12 19 2312171219 157 
Te RRR Sp epengreatgee: 15 15 20 14 17 2315191417 169 
Mil, 9 i....cc..0ce Bis sbnessatkd 216 12141812161419 146 
19 15 19 2014171419 164 
19 11 16 2315181316 152 
1712 161815171315 160 
15 11.17 2315171317 150 
17 13°16°25-15 20: 13°20 » - 167 
19 10 15 23 15 201220 157 
19 1217 2513191218 161 
17 1518 2215201217 162 
15 1317 15 172212151419 169 
13 121713 16 2414151417 165 
11 14 151115 2013151215 140 
1310151011151114 118 
15 61520 8171218 135 
17 13 19 2212191219 158 
18 1417 2413141319 160 
15111918 9171218 144 
aes. = 17 13 202510161319 160 
Stanley, 16 .. 13 14 18 14 12 2212 201318 156 
Wilson, 16 .. 141115 1019 21 9191418 150 
Rich, i6 .... 12 11 141317 2511191317 152 
Bates, 16 .... .- 91414141720121814..  ... 
Parker, 20... ... 144121910 91811.... ca 
Heikes, 20 .. -.. 14141712 181913121519 153 
Marks, 16 .. ties ec 06 te wees ese 
McKay, 16 Se MACS oe Es tee 204i EID xc 
Fort, 18 .......- . 11 12 20 11 19 22 12181319 157 
Westbrook, 16 ; -. 1411.14 10 161812191415 143 
Little, 16........ a ee. 


tit veo» 4 ii 16 21 13 14 11:15 
vies se ce 19:18:17 .. 13:16 11 16 
it) a2 i6 .. 13 17 18 14 18 13 17 
PD Rc! comcte en, 


Osmun, 16.. 
Watts, 16... 
Finletter, 16. 
Miller, 16... 
Wolf, 16... 


Klein, 16...... Daa yas MEST oncaatae 
Loranger, 16 .. mee 36 ee cree 
Black, 16...... EDN so oe ay kw a's: nn ole 
MEN. Bin. cdterssetevdevostcuws Se Ee OM ie ce ss oe oe 


Sept 17, Second Day. 


Mr. Russell Klein, of Spirit Lake, Ia., was high average on this 
day with a total of 166, and in the King Powder Company two- 
man team International a he and C. W. Phellis (Phil) won, 
the former with a score of 24, the latter 25. Each stood at the 
18yd. mark. Some live-bird contests were of great excellence. 
Messrs, Hughes, Bates, Parker, Du Bray, Gilbert, Tolsma, Stanley 
and Marks killed 57 birds straight, after which the contestants re- 
tired rapidly, leaving Hughes and Bates the winners. The scores: 








Events: 123 456 7 8 9 10 Total 

Targets: 15 15 20 15 20 25 15 2015 20 Broke, 
GE o bscnacksicdhsccudcan 15 15 20 11 17 21 10 18 15 20 162 
Hughes, 20 14 14 17 13 19 22 11 18 14 18 160 

ke PRT ae . 10 13 19 13 19 211319 1519 161 
Trimble, 20 12 14 17 12 18 24 13 18 12 19 159 
McMurchy, 18 14 11 19 13 18 2315181518 164 
Fanning, is 13 18 1712 18 2312 201318 159 
Heikes, 20 ......... -11441911918441115 152 
McQueen, 18 -1412161118171217119 147 

MOE, Wee Nocbctcsccgccc - 12 10 16 13 18 19 14 19 10 14 143 
PL: Bisbe san sadncntatosgaces 12 9171119161314 015 136 

ood, 20 ...... - 15 12 20 1410 2 8 14 14 16 149 
SEL Di etintodascesnaees . 13 1419 1217 2310171319 157 
NE Til ds oc mpheegtotern - 101319 1117 1813191518 153 
Parker, 18 ... -- 131216 12171812...... eke 
BES. Snguds parbetecvncasoebesn 13 12 16 1017 23111615 20 9153 
Ee Mi trstc ns tuttay sits Grcsah 14 14181219 2513171217 161 
WE TE OW pce s cab ese ss 1311171220..10171118 .... 
GRGNOEC ED copsks pecetescceovens 1413181418231015 1115 161 
SIE EE Sn cota tia gckaunece a Oee  W sc MU $6 c6 ns the 
Kline, 18 . -. 1314 16 15 19 2414191319 166 
TO Uh) sues .. 141417 14 13 1613 181216 .147 
Farrell, 16 - 11 918 9161611181416 138 
Du Bra 11 12 14 12 14 20 10 17 12... eee 
Alban, 16 12 12171419 2212161517 156 

ates, 16 > er ee 
Marks, 16 . 23 14 19 15 18 

ady, bse oe Baa Kx 
Glenn, 16 ........- oe TD 
Scobihents ‘16s. ics icces cscs ob 66 ee 
pS” Se eee eee deed 13 .. 15 17 
Gate t8O) ii, oii. ccevivds cists be . 9171216 
WEEE, 63553650. Sa seeseewe 8.3 solid Bs 

RONNNa NMS cdcUa do Wind e asbbdds ode 56) 50 06880 oe 17 10 

amt, Sead. Sous chishs cg tete te eleuae os da Bras: : 
CE Mii cecccctusconcasas We Se Se ee Oe ee ck cs ce oe 
McKay, 16.......---+.ssecceeeers 12 13 18 14 15... 11 18 11 17 
pee RE ee © BO Grew Se atte oy 
Seat Bownisas 66. diodes svssssew: 200s 7 613..1110 9 8 
Whitetiore; 16: oisiiec sc. cccccccess ee oe oe 00 se oe 52.... 


Peters Cartridge Company International Handicap trophy team 
race, 25 targets per man: 

Gilbert 21, Hughes 22; total 43, 

Wood 20, Fanning 23; total 43, 

Kline 24, Phil 25; total 49. 

Keller 15, Du Bray 20; total 35. 

Cox 18, McQueen 17; total 25. 

Guthard 19, Wolf 20; total 39. 

McKay 15, Hitchcock 19; total 34. 

Lan rimble 24; total 45. 

McMurchy 23, Heikes 18; total 41. 

Fort 23, Parker 18; total 41 

Tol 16, Stanley 16; total 32. 

Head 23, Farrell 16; total 39. 

Waters 23, Quill 17; total 40. 

King 19. Marks 23; total 42. 

Glenn 13, Klein 15; total 28. 

Cady 17, Alban 22; total 39. 


Sept. 18, Third Day. 


A light rain made unfavorable weather conditions. The six 
events of the programme were finished early, after which there 
was much practice at live birds. The special event of the day 
was the Peters Cartridge Co.’s International expert trophy, com- 

ting for which all stood at 22yds. This trophy was won by Mr. 
P C. Wood, of Detroit, with a score of 24 out of 25. Gilbert was 


close up with a score of 23. Hughes was high gun for the day 
with out of a possible 180. Trmble was second with 165, and 
McMurchy was third with 159. The scores: 
Events: 12345 678 9 10 Total 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 20 25 15 2015 2 Broke. 
Gilbert, 20....0..cccrceeecceeoes 13 13 201519 2313191419 168 
Hughes, 20 ...-.----eceeeeeeeeee 13 13 2012 181915171518 158 
line, 20.....--.+--008 mendiees ct 11 13 17 15 16 22 12 17 14:17 154 
Heikes, 20 ...--.-++0+++ onthinnans 12 121713 181913181416 152 
lant Tic aiswduk obne coppebee edaad 4 - 8 = 3 2 z = < % = 
| 
: Phil. ee Pena sacaes ooeeed 12 1419 12 161911151218 148 
Fort, 18 ...c-seeceeeeccerndeeeee 12 14.17 13.17 20 11 16 15 18 153 
Trimble, 18 ...-----e+eeeeeeeeee 141518151820141615 2 165 
COOK.” WB icccccccccccccccteccceces 13 11 18 1215 2214171416 8 152 
Tol, 16.3 -ceseseceeeceecveccoeces 10 11161215 2314161314 144 
Catton. 16 2.2... -cccccecesesses on sa oe te i. -- 121912 18 Sou 
ood, 16 at tabs ITAA 144 9181213244186 17 153 
Wiabert IB on ends secpacsmacnsn 15 11 16 13 14 16 a = * = 145 
Geaha A icles ace vi.ee Ab 18 15 15.2011 141319 147 
ATDAREZSB AG . 20. occa aes Lsvere +. 913161217..12161218 ... 
Rick, O96; J. .civis.. eees oh oak b 19-17 13 818 .. -.... -. ee 
oe eee ese OTE rene eee 
Bates, 16 Gievsegese veseereenes oe oe ee ee ey tt Fb WB oe og gay 





rte queer am 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


cs Sept. 19, Fourth Day. 


The Gilman & Barnes International trophy was the main event of 
the. live-bird contests, t6 which the day was devoted. It was long 
and a, contested. The final of it was between Mr. H be 
Bates, of npetows, Ont., a former G. A. H. winner, and Fred 
Gilbert, the Iowa shotgun wizard, the latter winning in -the $5th 
round. There were five in the ‘tie, Messrs. Gilbert, Bates, 
Parker, Tol and Klein. The tie thereafter was miss-and- 
out. Klein lost his 2ist, Tol his 3lst, Parker his 48th. The con- 
ditions were 15 birds, $20 entrance, $50 added, class shooting, 
moneys divided 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. To be won three 
times, not necessarily in succession, when it becomes the property 
of the party so winning it. Handicaps 26 to 3lyds. The scores: 


Handicap. Sheer. Harmdicap. Score. 





Waters ....... udueed 30 Da Sictctcctsevete 32 15 
Finletter ... --29 12 DG: EGY 0 e cdeeesss 28 14 
PU sévecdnes +028 15 CA. sends cumtcakuste 28 id 
Phil ... . 30 4 MD as bcccevksodece 30 14 
Black ... a |) 12 DRE dnidnaakevenel 31 14 
Parker .. saan 15 PERO /ccnteiabces denen 31 16 
rer ) 13 RED deka 0d tote ciene 29 14 
NS eaGaisnseracce 32 15 MeMurchy. ..ccecsove 31 3 


Shoot-off, miss-and-out: Tol 16, Parker 33, Gilbert 80, Bates 
79, Kline 6. The latter shot through all the other live-bird events 
of the day without a miss. 





Missouri State Tournament. 


Kansas City, Mo., Sept. 19.-The target programme oom. 
menced this morning and called for ten 15-target events, with $™ 
added, and five 20-target events. with $20 added for each day. The 
shooting was from three sets of traps. The handicap was from 16 
to 20yds. Purses divided Rose system, 5, 4, 3, 2. 

A strong wind made the shooting quite dilficult. Owing to the 
late start in the shooting, the programme was not completed, but 
twelve events being finished. Seventy entries, to-day, and Akord 
was high with 188 out of 200 shot at. He shot from the I8yd. mark. 


Sept. 19, Third Day. 














_Events: 345 67 8 9 101112131415 
Clayton, 16 1413 1112131313138 7%..... 
Campbell 3 16 11 15 18 14 14 11 12 12 15 10 14 18 
Mackie, 16 - MEBEGbUN..231.. $238 
Elson, 16. .......... 18 13 12 18 12 11 18 15 13 -® 13 14 16 
i ee eee De a a ee ne 40.08 00 0 és 
Dr Clark, 16 1212 91610101412. re 
DEP cagnetes 18 14 12 18 14 11 15 14 14 16 15 14 18 
Williams, 17 13 12 17 12 14 14 13 13 18 13 12 18 
Hume, 16 17 15 12 13 13 10 13 13 12 18 14 12 14 
Sevier, 16 Doe Sead. Oe Oe SD 50 as ee ont 
Be Dive accsateecs 14 11 14 1213 1313 613121113 91316 
CP SL Me eee vcsdcccctas 11°11 13 13 12 19 12 12 15 14 12 19 12 14 16 
W A SMRD, IB... .ccc008 12 13 14 13 12 16 13 13 17 14 13 18 W® 12 16 
. 2 eee 13 12 16 13 13 18 14 15 15 14 16 20 12 12 18 
> i} a et ce va ed se) be or e005 #8 
Holmes, 16..... « Se ae eae oe oe 20 16 37 2. TED on os: 20 
Millett, 16 ....... - 11 15 16 123 12 199 138 14 18 .. 1218.. .. .. 
BEGG, DE coceccs -oo 15 13 19 123 1218 12 7136 ..... .. al ah 
Sherman, 17........ Sige ake Mae oes dé. ati40, <0: 08 ait 
Anderson, 17 - 1014161511 41313 16 14 18 1413 19 
SS ee . 12 13 16 14 12 17 13 10 15 14 7 18 14 14 19 
ON ee - 11 14 16 12 14 W 12 13 15 14 1318 9 13 2 
EE” So can tenes - 11141613 9 17 13 11 12 15 18 20 13 13 20 
CEE ddcecwunes -M4M17GWBMNMWMM...... 
DECSEN, Atecsencacpa - 13 15 19 15 12 17 14 12 19 14 18 19 13 12 17 
ca --» 12 713121216 8 14 13 14 10 18 12 13 2 
oS, eee 14 14 16 13 11 16 14 14 18 15 1417 13 15 17 
PO EE csc ccscneccee 11 13 17 14 10 15 1415 15 1313 18 91319 
Cunningham, 18........... 141317 14 917 14 12 17 13 18 17 13 14 16 
,  *% ee 14 15 17 11 12 16 13 12 16 13 11 17 10 10 13 
Ss TP bexensueecteanses 14 13 20 15 13 18 13 14 19 14 15 20 11 13 17 
Ry Mnckcdeccecéiades eae Oe Oe on ee ae Ee Se Dilive oe an bebe 
Ee Slay tn aos vetoes 06 13 1117 12 9 13 13 13 19 13 11 17 12 16 
DE TEE addebecbenivasce 14 13 17 14 14 16 15 14 17 12 14 19 15 15 18 
WORMS Bilin gens se ccecesecs et ee an, da ce ones onion tr ee 
PEGTUEOE, Wecoscccccccecee 14 14 15 14 11 18 14 15 15 14 10 18 13 14 20 
Ce Stenheinwetenbes 14 15 18 12 11 17 14 14 13 15 13 19 11 10 19 
EEL, Miveksenésacsexes 11 14 14 15 1017 413181512 9...... 
MES “ED a caswesvedcecces 10131913 916 81419 8 13 16 é&e 
| ogy 14 12 15 13 13 17 13 13 15 1412 15 .. 12 12 
D2 ae es BPeecccccee 15 15 16 14 14 17 14 13 18 14 11 2 18 12 20 
BP BP avok. ewaeesenes 12 13 17 10 12 16 14 10 15 11 10 17 11 14 15 
EEE dukes ls ctneceouss 12 15 17 15 18 16 13 13 19 15 11 16 11 13 19 
Burnside, 19 -»- 13 13 19 14 14 19 13 12 18 12 11 14 9 14 2 
Money, 19 ... . 14 10 17 11 12 16 13 15 18 12 14 19 14 11 18 
Heer, 19 .. . 14 15 16 13 11 18 13 12 16 15 14 16 12 14 18 
McGee, 18 . 1414 8 12 12 18 ba) Ga 09s 


. 14 12 14 13 12 18 11 9 14 12 13 
112 °818.. 1314 


Spencer, 16 .. 
Batcheler, 17 .. 





W S Allen, 18 - 9 8191313 15 11 1419 14 719 14 13 16 
Crosby, 20 .... . 14 14 19 12 12 18 13 14 19 13 15 17 15 12 19 
Gorman, 18 ........ ee pe PE gt ae eee oe 
TOTEM astbncettccosedess et 12 151813 9 15 15 10 19 14 13 18 12 .. 19 
ME evs eh se casccec tet 12 12 16 10 12 15 12 14 18 13 15 18 15 13 18 
Rh. Ti nadie pbdccesaks 8 12 Mas cs ue Oh ad cht ab ae eure ve 
i Se 9..1714 8 «d oo aa 
RRS OR. conan cases cesvens aa hs os de ce thie 
BRNO BE Sacer pesstsccces ies ah vs Oe O ee wt 
BE.” OD easdte doeescscs 813 7121117 13 13 15 13 $6-0e-\9e 
MNase ccodepecavcteesge > Ae a ew ae CORT 
Do ndicadetapvetssnces) os kee ee Re eR Pe 
DT hvbcedoisacuserecad es Seca en ch co be Se ea. 00 Sass 
ee  Scaccc dy vedutls oo 88 becky Th ST 6 oe cs 00 00 de 08 ce 
ME Sdestatcdeccecacrres te SEOs Oa Ne ae gs 
PE akadastedadatedet eevee. 66 ge to bs 8 > ae! ah" tm ot Wa>ag Diblled 
SC, on cudaceddbus «de o4. .o¢- od wT ae ce co OED cw 0d See ds 
MEN, “cdicns tadkoetce ana We: se seine Rites ti tha ha widen cial ele oa a3) ee 
SE a cutheniatancehuven® as. 2p Log ee x ee oo EU ee ce ae ob 
cls cee lkcinete<ata6 0s tu, Eni dinidel 44 bs 08 0+ ca ee co. ae 
Wyandott ......... ‘ oD xe, 06 weet Gene 


Sept. 20, Fourth Day. 

The three events left over from yesterday were finishetl this 
morning. Akerd finished high man in the fifteen events with 229 
out of a possible 25. Reust and J. A. R. Biliott were second 
with 227. W. R. Crosby was third with 225, shooting from the 
20yd. mark. 

To-day’s programme called for 300 targets, the Schmelzer trophy 
contest adding 50 targets to the day. Mr. Rob Elliott was kept 
busy getting squads to the score, and succeeded in finishing the 
programme at 6:15. Quite a number of shooters did not enter for 
the trophy, owing to the long programme, which tired out quite 
a number. Three hundred and fifty targets is too much for one 
day’s programme. 

Fourteen men paid $5 each to shoot for the Schmelzer trophy at 
® targets, reverse pull. Mr. W. Heer, of Concotdia, Kans., broke 
48 and won the trophy without a tie. The win was a popular one, 
as Mr, Heer has many warm friends among the sportsmen, and 
he was warmly congratulated on ‘his good shooting. Crosby was 
second with 46, and Riehl third with 44. 

The twenty-fifth annual of the Missouri Game and Fish Pro- 
tective Association has been a success, and much credit is due 
Mr. Bob Elliott and his assistants for the manner in which it was 


handled. 





Events: 12345 67 §$ 9 1011 12131415 
TA RB Eaeett, .......... 14 13 19 14 14 17 14 12 19 13 13 18 14 12 18 
TD RF Bilas nck ass = senes 14 11 11 11 12 1513 1317 812 16 141113 
PG, De caccccctccscccgeh’ 10 13 17 14 14 20 13 12 16 12 13 18 14 13 48 
Burnside, 10.....ccccccorse 13 13 18 15 14 18 13 12 16 13 12 19 15 12 & 
Dr Brown, 16 8 10 17 11 1318 13 12 17 9 14 16 12 13 17 
W A Smith, 16 - 13 13 19 13 12 18 12 12 17 12 12 19 .. 13 15 
Wetzig, 16...... . 15 12 18 1315 181011 141311.... .. 19 
Folger, 16 . Ve PE ae Bie hin ed elas '/oe e-toc 
W Allen, 17.. . 13 12 18 12 15 18 15 12 19 11 10 16 11 11:19 
Dr Clapp, 17. - 12.14 18 13 13 19 14 13 2 14 6 17 14 1319 
Dr Hardy, 17. - 913 19 14 14 18 11 91710 9 18 12 1217 
Cunningham, 18 - 1414 16 14 12 W 15 13 16 144 10 D 13 14 19 
Riehl, 18 ....... - 13 15 18 14 14 19 10 12 17 15 14 19 12 1418 
O’Brien, 18. - 12 14 17 15 13 18 35 13 17 18 11 20 14 12 19 
Rohrer, 18 SR ces. Roast LS gh oan cs os SE 
Reust, 18 - 12 15 18 12 14 15 12 12 19 12 1418 4411 # 
Mermod, 18 - 12 11 17 14 12 18 12 15 18 11 13 15 13 12 18 
Hoyt, 16 14 .. 17 12 12 19 11 11 16 11 12 17 13 12 19 
Williams, 16 .-12 12 19 14 14 19 12 11 18 15 13 18 15 11 15 
Bell, 16 - 138 14 20 14 14 20 14 14 19 13 13 20 14 13 19 
Hume, 16 - 11 13 17 11 11 17 12 12 14 13 13 17 12 10 15 

av. l 9 15 19 13 13 17 12 13 20 11 12 2013 8 16 

27, 1% ....-. . 13 14 16 10 14 14 12 13 16 10 12 19 13 11 18 
Calhoun, 18 | 10 14 17 14 10 17 14 12 16 12 13 15 15 15 14 
Scranton, 18 jiececeeceeees WH 19 18 WW 5; os es as fe tha 












Anderson, 16 ............. 15 13 19 15 13 20 12 13 16 14 13 18 11 11 18 
Hill Be -asedees o> 2 8 fe 7 eer are aera 
O'Neil, 16... -101318 SUINBUM.. 13BU MIs 
Mackie, 16 See ae a ke PE dL ee ce. 0. aa: oe da oe 
Muney, 16 ..... <a et ee ad Ghae Wt oath oe otzent e 
Weston, 16 .. oo Se WS 6 1B 19 10 OO nn. oe ke. ok cee 
Heer, @ ..... 14 Tehunumuoe 1217 
Crosby, 20 .. 14 14 20 15 14 17 13 14 18 14 14 20 12 1117 
Money, 19 .... 13 11°19.11 11 17 14 If £7 11 14 19 12 11 14 
Sherman, 17 .. «++ 15 15 18 12 12 18 .. .. 17 .. 138 18 15 1317 
Miles, 16 ...... --. 13 10 18 18 13 16 .. 1119 13 .. 19 610.18 
Morton, 16 .. coe An 1S WBS 18 16 ce oc ces Bc ae BS 
Holmes, 16 ........ oo ee Sk Oe 20 Ee Ot onan DO eee. na. 00.80 oe 
Dr Hamilton, 16.. oA ee we WO OW we aQ alt Ke. 06;, 60 ce daemon 
ohannes, 17 ...... S Ue We so << on 

limhaus, 16 .. 14 13 16 13 
Beach, 17 ...... 9 
Millett po 1MWil. * 
Laat cecse sieks ae a aera 
Murphy + ee eye 
Boer .... .. 15 6 § «a, on 

 patecees o Mae as m8. ae 
Bramhall see See soos “ah 
Plank ay 13 14 15 .. 13 
Masman ‘ one 

Schmelzer trophy contest: 
Wie Cin io ikea s che cecedicevcgecs 1101101111011110100001101—16 

os 
W DR Coombes ks eis ecdsiss ccicg 1111111101111111111111111—24 
; 1141111111111001111111110—22—46 

Bet GD cate dactiéctectds vsesasbeces 1411111011111111111111111—24 

ae 1110111101011111110110101—19—43 
OP é dcducadcoeceuckdskieitedice? 0101110101100111101011011—16 

4 0111101111111101011110101—19—35 
WE fad acc tes tbe ta becticde<tscte 1191911011111111111111111—25, 


ies 1411411011111111111101411—23—48 
We Peie eo cs ads te odeovac gece 1110110111101011111010111—19 
1110101111111111111111111—23—42 

















DP TUR breve coccccadisevedestuaases 1111111011111111111101111—23 
a 1111111101110001111101111—21—44 
CS civnncesicuccdvscscvnstdunbabs 0111111011011110111101110—19 
1101011111101111111111100—20—29 
TY TIRE -ctececscesvsnceectdisdeane .- -0111011101100101111111011—18 
- 
H Money .......... eehatdcouctseteual 1010111011110101111111111—20 
; 110111101114110111101110—20—40 
O’Brien 1011111111111110010100111—19 
1111111111101111111111111—24—43 
F Bell - -1111101110111111111001101—26 
6111111111111100011110111—20—40 
BBE Faccdivonwcdeicdsages - -1100111100111010011100101—15 
1111111016101111101001111—19—34 
DOD Siscieda ces wshddpatccumaucducensas 1010100110111100111110101—16 
w 
General averages, 500 targets: 
First Day. Sectbnd Day. Total. Average. 
kt Seer ee 219 234 3 d 
eS Se ae ‘ 227 DS -906 
{ A R Elliott, 19.. 28 ae 451 -902 
Re Mi inencscce’ 22% 223 446 -892 
Reust, 18 ... 2 217 444 -888 
O’Brien, 18.. 21k 223 438 876 
Heer, 19,....... of 220 437 -874 
Burnside, 19 .. ‘ Dy 436 -872 
Sudd, 19 ...... = 218 435 -870 
Mermod, 18 ... ‘ 219 428 856 
Williams, 16 218 427 -854 
Calhoun, 18 .. 210 431 -862 
Cunningham, 1 221 432 - 864 
Dr Clapp, 17 219 427 -354 
Allen, 17 .... 212 416 -832: 
Dr Hflardy, 1 202 412 824 
Hoyt, 16 190 402 804 
B-27, 16 . 207 401 -802: 
Hume, 16 .,. 201 399 -798 
D Elliott, M. 9 191 385 -770' 
Dr Brown, 16........ «183 190 373 «746i 
HawKeye.. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 
Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 24——The bad weather, damp, gloomy, 
raw, with signs of rain, was unfavorable to a geod attendance at 
the shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club to-day. Some of the pe- 
liminary events were shot before the main events were com- 
menced. Mr. H. S. Welles arrived too late for any preliminary 
practice, engaging in No. 1 event immediately. He missed his 
first three straight, then made a run of 82 before missing. Mr. 
Neaf Apgar also made a long run. 

The conditions in No. 1 shoot were 5 targets, $2 en- 
trance, no handicap, three high guns, to which the club donated 
$10, divided $5, $3 and $2. The scores were as follows: Super 44, 
N. Apgar 49, S. M. Van Allen 46, S. Gloves 45, Capt. Money 47, 
Keystone 44, C. Von Lengerke 43, B. Waters 48, H, Welles 47, 
Hutchins 31, C. Bittiner withdrew. ; 

Apgar first, Waters second, Money and Welles third. 

No, 2 was at 50 targets, $1 entrance, handicap allowance, $5 
donated, divided $3 and $2: 


Hdecp. Brk. Total. 
5 45 1) 





Hdcp. Brk. Total. 
3 49 











SUGOF vc rcccvees CVon Lengerke.6 4 
APGAar ..ccccccese 48 49 Waters ..........5 41 46 
Van Allen....... 1 47 48 Welles ...... ¥ 48 » 
Glover ......000 5 50 Hutchins .......13 3 44 
Money ..ev.ecees 5 44 49 Bittiner 35 i 
Keystone ....... 4 44 48 

Sweepstake events: 

Events: 123465 6 Events: 123456 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 Targets 10 15 10 15 10 15 
Van Allen ...... 61210131015 Bittiner .......... .¢.. Fs 
Bergen .. 4.. 8.. 9.. Capt Money 812 
Super ... 613 .. Von Lengerke 713 
Keystone 1013 915 913 Waters ..... -- 1012 
Apgar ..... ° 1410 144 814 Gtover ... - 215 
Hutchings ..... .. 8 712 





Enterprise Gun Club. 


McKeesport, Pa., Sept. 20.—The fourth tournament of the En- 
terprise Gun Club was held to-day on the club grounds, Wild- 
wood Place. The ort-of-town shooters were Messrs, Swearer and 
Nelson, of Bellevernos; Fleming, Wilson and Reed, of Pittsburg; 
Conan, of Rodville, and Deniker, the old war horse from Rufts- 
ale, 

The first four events after lunch constituted the second series 
for the championship medal. It was won by Mr. L. W. Cannon 
with a score of 46. Ticket No. 156 won the phonograph raffled on 
the grounds. Following are the scores: 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8 910 Total 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 _ Broke. 
CN aisiacdae sec eycewntaae obs 8121012 913 7121013 106 
SWGMIGE cccvccceccaszesed ileetad 9131011 911 913 910 104 
SOIOE :- dntcdagseaine Vie od 6eevenap 81510131014 914 913 115 
RIE Koco cabins ces epastaccat 8121014 012 9141015 113 
POGGIO sices cicvcccesvcesencase 9111011 914 8...... 72 
WIE ai tin cddatadedeen tapites' 812 911 9 9 11 812 95 
CEE: saverutotesanctesty+a0 tae ae 12 8138 913 915 713 99 
CABMOD ndicec cabeden ste sense sdbane -- 1014 914 913 10 15 94 
TRO oh acccbauecstoesitenbdcein, cacth we 12715 911 815 7 
WUT . adnate genes x0neesgendtdes 64504 0% de 412 612 610 50 
EMAOIG ca das deien hdadadecdenecacwe 0s 04 eh 04 be be. es 144814 36 


Extra events. First event, 15 tagets: Fleming 14, Wilson 12, 
Reed 13, Nelson 15, Swearer 14, Cochran 11, Calhoun 12, Cannon 
14. Knight 11, McFarland 10. ; ; ; 

Second event, 10 targets: Fleming 8, Wilson 7, Swearer 1, 
Cannon 9, Reed 10, Nelson 10, Knight 7. 


The Excelsior Springs, Mo., Gun Club announces its first annual 
target tournament, fixed to take place Oct. 9-11, On Oct. 10 and 
11 there will be twelve 15-target events, $1.50 entrance, $ added. 
Oct. 9 is practice day. The Excelsior Springs’ silver trophy will 
be offered for competition. Handicaps 16 to 22yds. Handicap 
Committee: Messrs. Louis Erhardt, Atchison, Chas. W. Budd, Des 
Moines; Harry Devis, Richmond, Mo.; Chris. Gottlieb, Kansas 
City; L, R. Cunningham, St. Joseph; Frank Hodges, Olathe, 
Kans, The corresponding secretary is Mr, C, H. Coppinger, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 





[Ocr. 4, 1902. 





. * ————— ¢ 
_ EYWNE Harrisburg Tournament. '\> © 

FIAersecnc, Pa,—The two-day tournament of the East Harris- 
a8 Shooting Association opened on Friday, Sept. 19. The at- 
tendance was smaller than was expected, caused no doubt by the 
many shoots held in this vicinity recently. . 

Friday was devoted to target shooting entirely. Some good 
scores were made, especially those by Neaf Apgar, who broke 196 
out of 205 on this day, or a total of 240 out of 250 for both days. 
The shooting of A. C. Kreuger, of Lancaster, Pa., was also good. 
Mr: Kreuger is an amateur, yet scored 188 out of 205. 

The trade was represented by Jack Fanning, Frank Butler, Neaf 
Apgar, A. H. Fox and Jack Hu 1. 

Saturday was live-bird day. A few target events were shot in 
the morning. The weather was rainy, but cleared away before 
lunch. The birds were a good lot, and left the traps as soon as 
sprung. First event was a live-bird match, 30yds. rise. This was 
followed by a 15, 10, and miss-and-out. The last named one was a 
very interesting one. Kreuger, of Lancaster, missed his 15th bird, 
a fast right-quartering driver, which fell dead out of bounds. Wm. 
eaeaes missed his 15th, and Geo. S. Bolton, killing his, decided 
the race. 


First Day, Friday, Sept. 19. 


Events: 




















345678 9 101112 

Targets: § 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 25 15 
DOD cancavcdssiaadinedataddnhedh’ : 16 12 13 18 14 165 20 23 13 
RE eon dew iv's isdgedccted 5 19 15 16 18 14 15 20 24 13 
Be POMP sc ccecssensens d 17 15 .. 19 15 14 16 24 13 
en a ee 5 18 15 12 16 13 11 16 18 11 
EE nsdibe vnnedveksicd 19 13 12 18 13 10 19 21 12 
SNE! nak seddgles sadnadde 19 15 14 19 12 14 19 23 15 
ED tonne deciedtradass 14 13 14 15 12 13 14 23:10 
EE - dikes 2 19 14 11 19 15 16 14 24 15 
ae 3 12 12 16 13 .. 17 13 13 16 23 13 
ee ean 18 12 .. 15 15 13 16 24 14 
ED wadiin vxn' vise pishans 20 15 15 19 13 13 17 22 13 
SD” tsk passhpaie 20 15 15 19 13 13 17 22 13 
ENE RET SS SEE I a 9 16 10 14 13 20 12 
Dr Parker.... SR Laeaie eb ay be 
Sprout » EB oa — ie 
Miller pe Sees ppebbapabsbovbbebwheees soho oe ae _ 
eS ere 14 14 a Pe 
Thompson ... ll ia ne toe oe 
Keener ....... cai 7 se $5: 0n 
Eisenhour 13. ri wa eee 
SET ccccccceee ya. ee 
EAE SovsbaWncdvepvskbuabereesesee 00. op. v0 v0 06 7 50, os ae 
Murnane oe se: eee ae ot 
BEM sevcccsee — ee Pe 
SEE Ssccocnces inl ED 00 ob, 0h.4 - 12 
OO Serre 6 ie 
ee ee ee i 

Second Day, Saturday, Sept. 20. ’ 

Events: 123 45 6 Events: 133 45 6 

Targets: 20 25 15 15 15 10 Targets: 20 25 15 15 15 10 
ADEAE 2.200000 . |). eee eCmer sccccece 00 08 5 
SS oe Ee o> as oe MOEN . Snbeeciecs ‘cs: on-0e aud’ © 
= er | ere PET pccvsece ov 0d os ll 5 
Murnane ....... Eee os sp ‘ne Witchelow ee 7 
ee Pee 151313 8 Watson iene 
OS ara 13 1312313 Dover snesee 0d bs'06 OOO 
 Svessesbs. oy pe 10 12 13 TEs bisssenene esse sy ane h a 
Thompson ..... .. -- 1114 14 Epenshade “ 8 
oodiou: eee | pf eee ae 
OS =) ree SS ES We as EROVETONE cisisca ce ice'ee FSA. 
DE a cnceskes ap oe 2h 6p EE be REGED 60s cended ce ‘50 00 08 8 .. 
BEGUEGIAN acccees ce oe 10 ..10.. Flick . 7 

Event No. 1, 5 birds, Wyds. rise, $4.15 entrance: 
Butler .......cccsecsseees ZIDO—4 - Flick ..0.-ccscccescsecces 01001—2 
TOOT Gye vecnscckates -10111—4 J Whiteman ............ 02200-—2 
Gerdes .-02211—4 C Whiteman............. 12021—4 
Kreuger 2—5 H Stephens............... 12112—5 
i  senebspeboecespenss : A Hoffman .....ccccescsceccdblla—O 
Brewster 4 

Event No. 2, 15 birds, handicap, 26 to 20yds., $10 entrance: 
C Whitemar 112011102000221—10 Ray, 26........ 111211111121102—14 
Tosh, 29... 212110201120222—12 Kreuger, 30....1222 : 12 
Gerdes, 28 .....2 d 13 Stephens, 30.. 13 
Hoffman, 29...02 ll Oliver, 28......202120122121221—13 
Daudt, 30......2022 13. Dewalt, 26.....020112100210022— 9 
Brewster, 30...23 44 May, &....... 010000w 
Flick, 26....... 0101022 11 

Event No. 3, 10 birds, 28yds. rise, $6 entrance: 
ee eS aa 101222021— 7 Brewster . . -2eseecev2e— 9 
Sees) 2111111112—10 Oliver ....... -2211111022— 9 
Hoffman 1122222220— 9 Dewalt ........-e+0. 0102010200— 4 
River ..... .-2201011022— 7 Kreuger ........... 1101102012— 7 


Event No. 4, miss-and-out, $2 entrance: 
Gerdes . .....000008 0 W Stephens... 





Kreuger .-211111212111120 Dewalt ........... 

Oliver ..... 1121210 Doehne . » .12222210 
Brewster 0 DEROOE . kswe ccvcend® 

BEE an ccnsesenese 210 REDERD «v0. vo evcanci 0 

H Stephvens...... 210 Brewster ......... 12222220 
:. 210 BOER cvoceneccded 0 
ON ee 212221112221112 


J. B. Stncer. 


Ossining Guo Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y., Sept. 27.—During the temporary cessation of 
the rain some of the boys got in a little practice. Blandford got 
high percentage with 64 out of 70, 91 per cent., while Clark was a 
close second with 88 per cent. Hans was trying a new gun, which 
didn’t fit him, so his scores suffeted accordingly. 

Next Saturday there will be a prize offered for a 25-bird handi- 
cap, entrance price of birds. 
for on that day. 

A match was shot by Clark and Blandford at 5 
gun at hip. Each succeeded in breaking 1 target. Event No. 
was for the 2yd. mark. Washburn came up without his gun, 
but couldn’t stand the temptation to shoot a few strings, the re- 
sult of which was not up to his regular performance with his 
“corn sheller.” 


A good turnout of shooters is looked 


birds, holding 






Events: 123 46 67 _ Events: £33 46 6:9 
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 10 10 Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 10 10 
PEORED «00200000 72 Sm 6 BY: Fe Bieecc..s +5 OR TTD 
W _Clark.... 912 813 8 910 A Bedell..... .. .. .. .. -. 8.. 
G Edger..... Be SED on a5 cs We Casein... 2. 0s nn BT as ve 
C Blandford. 1015 912 .. 910 I Washburn. ........ 6 6 7 
Thanksgiving Day has been set for the big team shoot. Presi- 
dent Geo. Sutton, of the Westchester County Trapshooters’ 


League has decided that Thanksgiving Day is open, so the Os- 
sining Gun Club has grabbed it. Full conditions are as follows: 
The Ossining Gun Club herewith offers a $40 cup, to be shot 
for on Thanksgiving Day by teams of seven men of any club in 
Westchester, Orange. Dutchess and Rockland counties. Members 
of teams to be residents of the counties in which their club is 
situated; 25 clay birds each, entrance, price of birds, at 2 cents 
each, % cent deducted from each bird to make a sweep, to be 
taken by the three individual high scores of shooters, irrespective 
of club to which they belong, 50, 30 and 20. Club winning cup 
may take it and hold it for three months, when it must be put up 
for competition again, notifying secretaries of all clubs pre- 
viously competing one month ahead of shoot. Any club to retain 
the cup permanently must win it twice. Club holding cup has 
the privilege of calling the shoot on their own grounds. No pro- 
fessional will be allowed to shoot on any team.. 

Club secretaries of gun clubs in the counties named are cor- 
dially requested to send the names of the clubs they represent, if 
they are probable competitors, so that we may send them a pro- 

mme and half-tone engraving of the = For further in- 
ormation address C. G.. Blandford, Captain, Ossining Gun Club, 
Ossining, N. Y. In addition to this, a 100-bird match for a fine 
gold medal, carrying with it the title of championship of West- 
chester County Trapshooters’ League, will be put u 
entrance, price of birds at 2 cents each, % cent for each target 
deducted for a sweep for three high ns, First, medal; second, 
50 per cent.; third, 30 per cent.; fo . 20 per cent. Shooting for 
medal begins promptly at 11 A. M., at the end of which the team 
shoot will start. Shoot, rain, snow or shine. Big club house— 


plenty of room. i : aad 

This club has recently ina’ ted a rifle auxiliary. A fine S0ft. 
indoor range has i : < So sumer: he = ober the 
German or American Standar gets wi publi 
weekly. We have talent here, and in the spring intend 


by this club; 


eo ~~y-f 100 Wyd. range: an m 
itors pers desirin scores > ere uested 
commantéate Oth Mr. Edvard Ball, Compiler of Scores Ossining 
Gun Club, Ossining, N. Y. Cc. G.B. 


Burlington Tournament. 


———— . 
Burtincton, Ia.—The shooting fever comes and goes. How 
strange it is that one or two men generally keep u e shooting 
decay, owing 








amterest in every town. Clubs rise and flourish an 
to the ar? of one man. Burlington is no exception. 

The present club owes its existence to Frank Smith. He shoots 
and not content to shoot alone, he associated with him a lot of 
his friends, who know what a scatter gun is, and they in turn 
got up a tournament, and while they advertised same well at 
home, and sent out bills to the adjoining towns, they did not let 
the shooters from any distance know of it. Yet on Sept, 24 and 
25 they had some thirty shooters all smashing targets and havin 
a good social time. Some of the boys were out of practice, an 
they could not put ’em all in the “game bag,” yet they were 
much pleased with the way they were entertained, and will come 
again. 

Burlington has not had a live club for several years, but from 


now on keep an eye on the border town, situated not far from 
Keithsburgh. 


First Day, Sept. 24. 

























Events: 123 45 67 8 9 101112 Total 
_ Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 20 10 15 10 15 2010 Broke. 
GIDBON co seccepecccccevess 814 9121016 913 71520 8 141 
Smith .........scgececcceee 814 9121014 812101119 6 133 
Tip Geng....... 6 14 10 12 10 16 1013 91315 8 136 
 iscvses 711 813 79 8 9 81115 7 113 
Mahannah ..... 393 7512 811 9 716 5 98 
H Geng 68475 9 61110 8183 8 95 
O Ross 81110 11 5 18 10 15 0 15 ® 10 143 
WOES “beciuncuvcucavdeps"es Sere “Side ou ve tap be Wp 13 
Oe a i 9. 8 32 
SOE wovevbecceveveusees ob dyed sh OT... 64 
BED nidein duvburesounsoed <8 Gal Unuks 91418 9 101 
REE ly ccuesevededeveniouetew pines se 91217 9 95 
PUN Cu ate cs onevebavvcetn’ Se Giey Oe 91419 8 97 
SEE -o ptceustnsesendScbee* eu OO bS. Oe 81318 8 96 
eee ee ee ye 42 
PR a. nas penneeveasns. ke Ke: bb ek oe be BS 06 38 
Detterline 101217 9 97 
DE avwsiesdvernsesocewswaew on ab, tu. de OTB << ws 49 
Rds the pis ake ees cies. be 26 
WGEGE ctcosee 181216 8 67 
Crapnell . $2.. 9 37 
Van Beek Bae os we 31 
ee eee 91218 8 59 
Wagoner 91414 8 57 
Duntley oderecebbes ov oo - 48.. 32 
Seven live birds, entrance $3: 
EERE 3 400 cus covenesnses 1UZIDVI—6 Keene .......ccccescces 2101210—5 
PERIGEE. ‘0 ccccepcesen 0120020—3 Detterline +++ -2212212—7 
ET: weeweews ...2210221—6 Tip Geng .... - -2212212—7 
Bets. bom. -1212212—7 Jacobs .... . .0202021—4 
Ebner -2102*12—5 H Geng. - -1021022—5 
Gibson ouseconccccepes 0121022—5 Gayer ........ - -2212122—7 
WO TOONS so upncccesaan 2101212--4 Moehn ....... 0200200—2 
SEU “oscoscccussaual 2012102—5 Scholer ................ 2012021—5 
Second Day, Sept. 25. 
The programme total was 160 targets: 
Events: 345 678 9 101112 Total 
Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 20 10 15 10 15 2010 ‘Broke. 
Smith 912 712 618 812 81310 9 124 
Gibson 1011 814 9171011 912.... 112 
Jacobs 913 711 914 7 9 81518 8 123 
PEGE nccaneheroscesethee 714 8121018 910 81317 8 134 
DD. ban pnp ooesenseeyseeenesh Deedee ae, GO © cs os sean on 5 
OTE. cen cb sedecdsctsrecen ak eee 35 
(ES ees Dae wae Bas OE 2. 20 cs ae 83 
BOOMER 4 cccccstccosnses “ £ Sat eee 57 
OED. * scngodpoesenecesunves: of 122912 720 9 3 81316.. 119 
DURE: cub ob60KeedGedien sen 11 811 816 510 81310 4 109 
DE  ucvongnseseesene a6 14714 818 912 81217.. 119 
ee re eee 12 914 712 812 81214 7 116 
Th GHEE ‘ectsokeoceuhéesnsn eb oe cower 49 os as. on s 21 
Gordon pevetetens at iebse os 6 67 op 19 
DE.) <sORswebeneEtests a ane © 25 
LOD cbscbavewsésusedece- 0S ee ten St seu e-ee 5 12 5 22 
Wagoner * 6 10 
PAGEND 1006606 §00004600006500, 06 0b (0k! eH) ed votes os 4. 5 9 
SERED. cevadogsns6eGhesTes ce top as 24 06 [0% BO Oe 8. s 16 
Crapmell wcccedcobocdscesen os 06 09 06 0b ee re0 ce 3. 7 10 
Duntley -- 2 os 12 
Keene ee i pd ied ob 06 1GE 0d Ind Bee co. oe.00: 05 -E 7 
DEE cnvigeanseibkssusekiine. » 5 5 
Jinco. 


Concordia Tournament. 


Concorpta, Kans., Sept. 26.—The Concordia Gun Club gave its 


third annual tournament here this week, commencing Sept. 23. ° 


The weather was abominable throughout, rain falling nearly all 
the time. This made the attendance very small, and scores low. 
Targets were trapped from a strong magautrap, an dmoneys were 
divided in four and five points. The club added $40 to the 
purses, and provided every accommodation for guests. W. H. 
Heer won first honors on a creditable score. The third day 250 
live birds were shot in practice sweeps. Of those who shot in 
all events, Heer, Riehl and O’Brien won the honors. The towns- 
people showed much interest in the shoot, and there was a daily 
attendance of more than a hundred visitors. Concordia will have 
the next State shoot, and arrangements for that occasion will 


be elaborate. 
First Day, Sept. 23. 






Events: 123 465 67 8 9 101112 Broke. 
TL. vcnedmeeseb osebone 10 1218 81517 91517 10 1417 162 
ST Senbavecasnssabsanheet 91219 815181015 20 91418 167 
SE. Scasdectseeoesvsneuee 8 1317 101315 9 15 16 10 13 20 159 
eee a ee $1018 71320 8 12 19 10 14 18 158 
Timberlake .........ssee0 81817 91217 7 12 19 10 13 16 153 
MEET coccccccncnscceapece 81213 81418 71219 71216 146 
MEE Keogh tnetton tess ike 71416 91318 81219 91217 154 
a ee 91315 8 12 18 10 13 19°9 14 17 157 
ig, ei taenl Ah eben 1216 9 915 81215 96 
OE GI SacSuapantve t6nne® 06760 ue) ne 14413 51118 71216 91 

Second Day, Sept. 24. 

Events: 123 45 6 78 9 1112 Broke. 
GEE p0seesecnbsebneses 91216 91520 71319 10 14 2 164 
SEE cnt npnecnndws . 1015 20 91420101519 91417 172 
OS eee 91518101219 91418 913 16 161 
Anderson .......sseeeeeees ae. ee we 9c ee op 60 <0 S4 
RUGBIES nccccccccccecopens 9 814 41015 7 9U4Wl 9 120 
TiMEDOtIAS oo cccsocecccccs 101416 91519101119 714 16 160 
WEEE .ccevessnesetasgeness 91315 91218 911 18 101317 158 
MOOR. ocvesdsvnonsesoccses 81314 61016 91215 91317 14 
a Serra 81319 9 918 91214 81215 146 
MOEN . AceNasnasheroesenes 91316101418 91418 91518 163 
EEE ‘ekuecdecvtccvsenbass Bsc Bc cs be-86 68 ov Be es os sé 5 
Kempton ..cs0esccss.c0500 ce oc_ce co cs os SIF 911 80 

Hawkeye. 





IN NEW JERSEY. 


Hell Gate Gun Club. 


Carlstadt, N. we: Sept. 23.—There was a goodly number of con- 
testants in the Hell Gate Gun Club’s club handicap, held on J. H. 








Outwater’s punts to-day. Four—Trostel, Roof, Voss and 
Doeinck—killed their 10 straight. The scores follow: 
Handicap. Points. 
Von_ Valkemberg ..........sseseeceeeeeves 28 % 0022222121— 8 
BOE SINE concave ceed covkévensbsagecheusben 26 2202010210— 6 
ig! MERION. soths 4<c ceecwacengesttategaeken 28 5 1111112201— 9 
SE +0 gi one waonde pecans tbenenes seed 26 5 0000020000— 1 
DED wy cnscences penenenhneeeneedoss 23 6% 20000012*1— 4 
ec pesous ode gah eecaevaenensecqesind 28 6 2101100210— 6 
Oe ED sas ire vcs covsnccgeqneteesneenscob et 28 6% = 
D wy Se =: Rndeeeseceon 23 6 2101°21022— 7 
1S SDE, te oce 050.400 cerweuives eee oes nbou 28 ble 102101111*— 7 
L T Meunch -28 6% 2121022212— 
E S$ s 28 7 *001112121— 7 
i _. heb sebesbabes aulan 3 ng ea 2 
BOE EMME Gedensscccccncccusenbes os 30 7 2122112222—10 
E A Meckel...............0+ 28 ow 21220*122*— 7 


‘ 


P 

R 

4 Knodl 

E Doeinck . 
Col TE 

G 

P 


SSxanr© 


ol JH $s 
w Ficken 
Woelfel ::: 


Five birds, $3, two moneys: 
arron 





i 


Zern--g" t 





WED d3is beds owicedecents 
Baudendistle ............ 10011—3 
ee -22111—5 
5 .-21101—4 
DF FE: cnccdendccs +--+ -L11200—4 


North River Gun Club. 


Edgewater, N. J., Sept. 27.—Seven tied in the Glaser trophy 
shoot, and owing to the darkness, it was decided to postpone the 
shoot till Oct. 4 There was a live-bird event, 7 birds, in which 
several straights were made. The scores follow: 

Events: 











Events: 1234 
Targets: 10101010 Targets: 10 10 10 10 
Richter ......seseeeee DD. TIE: odccdcsecscss 6 oe 5 5 
Hutchings ........... 78 7 7 Hexamer «....6ccccesss ‘ 5 5 
MEL éncopcannners BO BD RO “svsccccdscccat ad ae SS 
C Truex ...ccccccese a 5 
DIGS  codsedéshtebiy) boss 56 & McDonald .....cccccs oo co os 6 
Live birds: 
Richter 
Eickhoff 
Merrill 
F TEWRE «2.2 ccesee -11201212—7 Glaser ......ccccescces 0211211 —6 
TNL. cecaceauwiied M1101011—5 Massa ..........cce000 1011012 —5 
Glaser trophy handicap shoot for members only, 50 targets: 
Richter 0111011111111101101111011 
‘ 1110111100011101101111011—38-+-15—50 
F Truax 1001110111010111111101111 
S 0011.111100110111111111100—37+-15—60 
Eickhoft 0000111111001111011001110 
} 1010111101011111111101110—34+-17—50 
Allison 100110011011.111110010111 
, 1100111010110111101100100—31+-1T—48 
DEGCGADR. dicddesvicdsnceMaencdasedan 1101011001111111111010000 
; 1111111110110011110110101—35+-15—50 
BEMEOO oc cableDiedebiunddnct diutcs 1011011111001100100110011 
1101111011111001001110111—33+-18—50 
OOMNNNE St inks tis Haivdlatoctenioal 0111011.111011111011110111 
: 1111111010100101000111101—36+-20—50 
br RERUNS. «nsesnmakesnacietanadtael 101.11110101111111111101 


1101111011111100111100101—37-+-15—50 


TER GINES & ones nccnecteoccesonssl 0000101101001111111010101 
0101110010100011010101111 —28 

"McDonald .....ccegsnocincdsdnnd 0111000100001100100101010 
1001001001011111000011011 —23 


*Birds only. J. R. Merritt, Sec’y. 


Mr. Floyd Accepts. 


New York, Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: I see in Forest 
AND Stream of Sept. 20, that Mr. I. A. Hudson, of Dagsboro, 
Del., challenges me to shoot him a race at live birds, offering to 
wager his farm against mine that he can beat me. 

Now, Mr. Editor, I am not looking for matches, and if I was, 
I surely would hunt up some one that could give some kind of a 
close run for my money; but Mr. Hudson can’t kill 80 per cent. 
To show him that I have no yellow in me, I will shoot. him a 
100-bird race, my farm against his, under American Association 
rules, each to stand at 30yds.. and Syds. boundary; to be shot 
on Nov. 15, 1902, at Dagsboro, Del. Find inclosed check, and 
ask him to produce to insure the match, as I have done, or go 
in his hole. ; . Froyp. 

[Check for $50 received. In a personal letter Mr, Floyd re- 
quests us to notify Mr. Hudson that this deposit is in our hands, 
and, as evidence of good faith, that he deposit an equal amount. 
Mr. Floyd further informs us that by “birds” he means targets or 
live pigeons, or both.] 











PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


At the Cincinnati Gun Club’s tournament, held during the week 
commencing Sept. 21, W. R. Crosby won first general average for 
the entire target programme. In a letter to the American E. C. 
& Schultze Gunpowder Co., Ltd., dated Sept. 25, Mr. Crosby says: 
“T had the good luck to land high average at this shoot, but I had 
to stand away back at are. all the time, winning out after a hard 
struggle. I used 3drs. of ‘New E. C.’ just for an experiment, and 
7a sare it, as I believe ‘it is mighty near as good as 
the old stuff.’” 








After a long day in cold and wet, or a long tramp after bi 
game or small, there is nothing that heartens one up so mab 
as a little stimulant. The fashionable beverage of this particular 
age is Scotch whisky, and it may fairly be said that among the 
most fashionable and best brands of this liquor are the Bonnie 
srier Bush and the Souvenir, from the Glenlivet District,. adver- 
tised by H, B. Kirk & Co., 156 Franklin street, New York. These 
whiskies are guaranteed to be absolutely pure, and not blended. 


Harrisburg, Pa., Sept. 19-20, Neaf Apgar, 
Company’s demonstrator, won _ average, with 96 per cent.; 
Brooklyn, Sept. 24, 175 targets, per cent.; Williamsport, Pa., 
Sept. 16-17, D. S. Daudt won average in amateur class. Atlanta, 
Ga., Gun Club shoot, J. W. Osborne won live-bird medal contest, 
and W. O. Conney won target medal contest. All used Peters am- 
munition. 


Peters Cartridge 


With Winchester .30 U. S. Army corwidges in a _U. S. Militar 
rifle, open sights, at Plattsburg Barracks, N. Y., Sergt. Leonard 
Deitz, auoony M, 23d_ U.S. Infantry, made .26 consecutive bulls- 
eyes at 1,000yds., and in 20 shots for a record he made 20 con- 
secutive bullseyes. This is the first time in the history of rifle 
shooting that such a score has been made at 1,000yds. 





There are few things more essential to one’s comfort than what 
is worn on the feet. Footwear that does not fit is a continual 
source of discomfort. Messrs. Metz & Scholerbe, of Oshkosh, 
Wis., claim comfort for the “slipper moccasins” which they make, 
and declare their Wisconsin cruising shoes to be the best hunt- 
ing shoes in the country. 





For many years Messrs. Acker, Merrall & Condit have stood in 
the front rank among New York grocers, and Muir’s Sparkling 
Scotch Ale, which they advertise, has had a reputation of its own 
for many years, People who use ale as a beverage will make no 
mistake if they patronize this combination. 





General ad, Convention, Methodist Episcopal Church, 
Cleveland, O., Oct, 21 to 24. Pennsylvania Railroad will sell ex- 
cursion tickets from all points east of Pittsburg and Erie on Oct. 
20 and 21, good to return, leaving Cleveland, until Oct. 27, inclu- 
sive, at reduced rates. 


Down on the shores of Toms River, close by Bornant Bay, 
is a boat building yard. whose work is spoken of in high terms. 


ho is cqantaring the gen subject of having hoat 
or ; cht building done would do well to communicate with. Mr. 
-Wm. P. Kirk. 





The shooting season is at hand and birds and animals are be- 
ing killed which the er desires to have preserved, either as 
mementoes of his l_or because they are unusual. Baldwin, 
ae peldemntte” of Newark, N. J., guarantees his work to be 
wi ie. 











